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TO  THE 


RIGHT  honourable 


EARL  of  ARRAN, 


Son  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Hamilton^ 

One  of  the  Lords  of  his  Majeftys  Bed- 
chamber , and  Knight  of  the  Honoura- 
ble and  Ancient  Order  of  the  T hi  file. 

\ 

My  LORD.  7 

H \ £ abundance  of  indulgent  Favours  I have 

J received  from  your  Lor drtiip,  and  the  Nob- 
ble Family  to  which  you  are  now  ally’d  ; 
made  me  prefume,  humbly  t<y  crave  your  kind  Ac- 
ceptance of  this  Firft  Fruits  of  a Touf^  Mufe:  And 
tho  I cannot  affure  my  felf  of  deferving  ib  great  ain 

A 2 Encou- 


The  Epijlle  Dedicatory 

Fncouragement  as  your  Lardfhip's  EfpoixCal  of  this 
Trifle ; yet  I will,  to  my  utmofl:  EndeavourSj  fa- 
tisfy  the  World,  how  much  a-generous  Patronage 
may  encreafe  a natural  Genius,  and  that  an  indiffe- 
rent Beginning  may,  by  the  Afliftance  of  fo  great 
a Perfon  extreamly  improve  it  felf. 

For  what  bold  Cenfurer  ( tho  never  fo  Maliti- 
ous  ^ dares  qucftion  what  your  Lordjhip  takes  in- 
to your  Prote&ion : Safe,  Fm  fure,  it  will  remain, 
as  plac’d  upon  an  Altar  : And  indeed,  when  I call 
to  mii)d  how  many,  lefs  deferving  than  your  Lord- 
jhip , have  been  ftiled  Hero’s,  and  Demi-Gods , it 
makes  me.  accufe  the  Ingratitude  of  our  Age,  and 
call  much  in  Queftion  its  Judgment. 

Give  me  leave,  my  Lord , but  to  call  to  mind 
( tho  far  too  worthy  for  my  Pen  J the  famous,-  and 
never  to  be  enough  praifed  Aftions  of  your  An- 
ceftors , the  Douglajjes,  whole  perfonal  Valours  have 
always  been  fo  great,  that  they  feem’d  the  Souls  oi‘ 
Armies,  as  having  Life  only  where  they  charged  : 
And  whatfoever  Quarrel  they  efpous’d,;  Vidory  al- 
ways dwelt  there  : Their  Courages  were  fuch,  that 
what  is  in  ancient  Legends  of  others  Romantick, 
was  really  jufily  true  of  them. 

And  fihee  they  are  gone  to  encreafe  the  Number 
- of  the  Hero’s  above,  who  does  not  fee  the  true 
Image  of  their  Souls  in  your  Lordfhips : Every  thing 
you  undertake  muft  haveSuccefs,  for  what  you  dd 
is  with  fuch  a noble  Aflurance,  that  Fortune  feems 
afraid  to  -contradift  it  and  you  carry  her  with  you 
■ , always-. 


The  .Epijlle  Dedicatoryl 

always  bound,'  and  in  - Sub)e£lion  to  your  Plegfure, 

Indeed  every  thing^  in  you  is  Extraordinary  To 
■witnefsonly  your  fir  ft  early  Valour  with  a Perfon 
of  Honour,  which  fliew’d  an  Example  of  your  ex- 
adNicenefs  in  Gallantryj  and- was  the  true  Teft  of 
Courage.  ^ . ; ' i:!. 

^ Give  me  leave  to  add ’to  ’the  reft  of  the  Virtue^, 
the  Loyalty  of  your  felf  and  Family  j tbe  never  to 
be  forgotten  Tranfadions  ( now  freflr  in  Memory_^ 
of'  your  Two  illuftrious  Relations',  the  Dukes  of 
Hamilton  '-)  Gne  facrificed  for  his  Prince,  by-  the  bar- 
barous and  detefiable  Rebels ; and  the-  other,  n?- 
gardlefs  of  his  Life  iii  fo  meritorious  a Caufe,  dy- 
ing in  endeavouring  the  late.  King’s  Reftauration. 

And  tho  their  Sufferings  are  as  well  fet  forth  as  ■ 
an  original  Colle^HoHy  a lid  an  ingenious  Hiftcwio- 
grapher  could  well  model : Yet  the  fecret  Virtues 
of  that  ineftimable  Paitj  which,  but  themfelves^and 
the.  glorious  Martyr  they  liv’d  and  dy’dfor,  knew  : 
Imagination- cannot  reach,  or  if;  known,  ’twould 
tire  Fame  to  found  ’em'. 

And  ftill  to  . add  to  your  Never>dying  Name  ; ‘ 
This  laft  happy  Union,  with  a Family  of  fuch  'f 
Worth,  that' Fortune  feem’d  proud  of  the  Matchj  -. 
and  contrived  it  as  an  Honour  to  - both  Parties. 

What  a.vaft  Happinefs  do  I enjoy  that  have  a ? 
Perfon  of  fo  unparalleH’d.a  Family  as  your  LordJhif  \ . 
to  countenance  my  feeble  Endeavours  j and  tho  the  * 
Worthies  of  the  World  might  juftly  claim  the- Flo-  , 
nour  I due  for  j yet , as  the  Widdorv  s Mite  was  ” 

Acceptable, , 


The  Epflh  Dedicatory. 

acceptatde,  fo  may  this  pocHr  Performance  be  to 
^our  Lerdfhifs  unbounded  Goodaefs. 

Perhaps  Ibme  Motmfes  of  this  Time,  may  imme- 
diately ( without  farther  Thought  J decry  this  Pa- 
per, and  call  it  Flattery  j but  thofe  that  will  im- 
.partially  judge,  muft  own,  that  Flattery  and  Truth 
were  never  ally’d  ; and  I have  faid  nothing  here  but 
what  the  well-known  Merits  of  the  ,Perfons  will 
juftify. 

May  the  noble  Partner  of  your  Heart  live  like 
her  Virtues , which  were  a fufficient  Security  ( if 
Heaven  would  fuffer  her  Abfence  ) for  an  Immor- 
tality on  Earth  : May  the  Excellencies  of  both  Ge- 
.nerations  wait  on  you  two ; may  Goodnefs , Ho- 
-ndiir,  and  Loyalty  never  depart,  froin  whence  they 
have  feem’d  to  take  their  Owelling,  but  with  that 
nntir’d  Sincerity  ( which  your  Predecelfors  have 
-ftill  perform’d  to  their  Soveraign ) attend  you  j 
wlnift  I,  at  a Diftance,  fhall  rejoice , and  with  all 
•Humility  crave  tlie  Title  of, 

Your  Lordfhiys  moft  Obedient 

and  Dutiful  Servant, 

. ' . Will.  MffHtJtfort. 

\ ' • ‘ 


PRO- 


P R O L O 


To  the  Jxfjur’d  Lovers,  l^ken  by  Mr.  Mount  fort,- 


10  Haynes’j  Fate  is  now  become  my  Share^ 

For  Pm  aVoQtjf  Married,  and  ^ Player  • ‘ 

The  greatefi.  of  tkefe  Clirfcs  if  the  Firft  \ 
jis  for  the  latter  Two,  I l^ow  the  worit  ^ . 

Bat  how  yoH  mean  to  deal  with  me  to  Pay^ 

Or  how  yoa^l  Maflacre  my  harmlefs  Ft^^  ' 

/ mnjl  confifs ‘.di^ra^s  im  every ' ‘ ^ 

For  Pve  not  only  Cvificksi^  the  Pit. 

Bat  even  in  the  apper  Gallery^  they 
Knaves  that  will  ran  down  Mr.  MomitfortsV 
Pm  the  anlacky^fl  Dogg  that  ever  Writ. 

Some. , Q^e  Jii^pn  tnaJJ:  be  taken ^ fhau  may\fam^ \ 

This  -fr^Ptfjh  Ee^m,^  ^ frtim  t^e  Grave  i -f  , • 
SJome  Friencts  Mvife,  likp  Brother  declare * 
By  God  Tis  Good,  deny'^i  the  Slave  that  dare;- 
Were  I hat  fare  ’^twoald  Take,  Pd-do  my  bejf  , 

Bat  to  be  ^ck^d^  you  knoro^  woold  [poiL^fke  Je]y*  \ 

HowevetJH  hsafi  JHll^  my , fky  mainthm^  . 

Damn  it  who  will.,  Damn  me,  /’//  write 

Clap  down  each  Thoaght,  nay,,  more  than  1 can  think  y 

Rain  my  Family  in  Fqvi  and 

yStd  thd*'  my  Heart  JhoMA  barfi  to  fee  yoitr  Spite^ 

Trae  Talboy  to  thi  lafi  Ifll  Cry  and.  Write,,  . ^ ^ 

ThaPs  C-crt^kti  i Z / • ' ^ ^ - 

Or  fince  J am  befeC'^  ^ iwjf  Foes, 
i beg  yym  Brother  Beanx^ 

Join  with  the  Ladies,  to  whofe  Power  I boi»,-. 

Where  Tfec  Centknefs  on  every  Brow-’^y, 

To  whofe  acan^^  ^adgnmtr  I fajbt^  , / 

O ! Save  me  from  the  Surlies  ff 
Thafe  fdaafeoasfWr etches  ^whicbiLavi nent 
QfWU  e^  G'dlfa^ryf  ff  ]^^  drefi.  ' 

I never  Writ 'till  Love  firfi  toacbPd  my  Brain, 

And  farely  Love  will  now  Loves  Caafe  Maimaitr, 
Befides  my  Natural  Love  to  write  again,  j- 
Tet  as  yoa  Pleafe,  Rilin  Qy-Pkj  lkar,  \ 

Sir  Courtly  fears  no  E'nemy  fo  Fatrt  * ^ . 

Execute  as  you  pleafe  your  Tyrant^Will, 

His  CharaUe'Ps,  YoiJ^UiTiWt  Sm^t  r'StilL  . / 
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DFaiaaftis 


■King  of  Sicily;’  Mr,  Williams.  - 

Rheufanes,  his  General,  : ' - r , 
and  betroth’d  to  An-  /liir.vBettertom 
telina. 


Ghinotto,  the  Ambitious'. 

Father.  ' ^ - 

Dorenalus  his  Son, Friend 
■ 'to  the  General,. And Jn 
Love  with  th&fF!riThr 
cefs.  ' • ' ' • 

An  old  Collonei  belonging^ 
to  the  Army:  - A’. 


Mr-  Mountfort,  c 

c , • 

,,  . _ : • • t _ . 

Mr^  Sanford.:.;:  h" 


Several  Souldiers.  ,<!  iHr.  Jevpn. 

l_y^r.Undefiiill,(^c. 

The  Trincefs  Ory* Rarrv 
Lyue  with  Rheufanes. 

Antelina, 

Ghinotto. 


^ Bracegirdle. 


Fage^  and  Attendants. 
Scene  SICILY. 


PSge  g.7. 15.  for  Care,  read  Cares,  />.  5-  A 12.  f.  An- 
fwer,  r.  Offer,  p,  6.  /.  8.  f.  will,  r.  (hould,  p.  7.  /.  18. 
f.  me  r.  you,  8.  f.  /.  5.  r.  Allow  my  Heart  fome  warn- 
ing e'reit  leave  her,/^.  10.  /.  19.  f.  long,  r.  not  long,/>.  15, 
/.  10.  f.  reftlefs,  r.  rdiftlefs,  /.  2 1.  f.  fervc  r.  ftarve,  L 27.  f. 
-becomes. r.  become,  /.  28.  f.  yourr.you,;?.  16.  /.  6.  fquite 
r.  quiet,  p.  16.  /.  14.  f.  Paffion  r.  Pofleffion,  />.  51.  /.  54. 
£ unheaded  r.  unheeded,;^.  38./,  17.  £ thus  r.  that,  p.47. 
/.  31.  £ Unfafhioned  r. Unfathom'd,  50.  /.  3rf.  Kingr. 
the  King, p.  67.  /.  20.  £ Qualm  n a C^lm. 
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Injurd  Lovers. 


^ JCr  l SCENE  I. 


Difcovtrt  the  King  lying  on  d Couch  5 After  d Song  he  Rifes. 

' U /*  ' 

' ■'  • , . I-  - 

X^Ucinda  Clofe  or  Veil  your  Eye^ 

. Where  thoufand  Loves  in  Ambuflj  lye  ^ 

Where  Darts  are  Pointed  roith  fuch  SkiS.^ 

^ Th^yre  Jure  to  Hurt^  if  not  to  kill. 

Let  Pity  move  thee  to  feem  Blind^  . 

Leji  Seeing^  thou  dejiroy  Mankind.  ' 

II. 

Lucinda  hide  that  fxcelling  Breafi^ 

The  Phcenix  elfe  toill  change  her  Neji  - • 

Tet  do  not^  for^  when  She  Expires f 
Her  heat  may  light  in  the  foft  Fires 
' Of  Love  and  Pity^  fo  that  I 
By  thk  one  Way  may  thee  Enjoy. 

- - V. 

Xing^£~^^{  Love ! like  Death  ho  Difference  thou  know’ft,  .. 

1 1 TheHeartthouftrik’ftmufttothyPowerfubmit, 
Thoiatisifyed  the  Yielding  Ruins  it : . *, 

Not  could  withftand  thy  Dart, 

Yet  he  had  baffled  Millions  with  hisShield'f  ' -■  > b i u } l .* 
The  God  of  War  thy  Arrows  did  Dilgrace,  ^ ' i. 

Making  him  languilb  at  thy  Mothersifeet ; V.  ■ ■ ’ 

. B No 


No  wonder  if  our  Heroes  were  thy  Slaves, 

When  you  fubdued  the  Deity  they  Ter v’d. 

Efiter  a Geutlerian, 

Ger?t.  Ghimtto  waks  your  Majefties  Commands. 

Bid  him  Enter.  ' ' 

^ Qhinotto.^ 

Cdi  my  Ghimf^o^  dofhtHou  bring  me  Comfort  ? ' 

Or  muft  Defpair  confume  thy  Mafter,  (peaL? 

' Ghi,  What  might  be  nrg*d  to ierve  your  Majefty 
This  Brain  has  ftudie(T  arjdth^Tongue  perl^aded  5 
But  ftill  the  Coynefs  of  a {itghted  Maid,  ' 
Seduc!dd.iy!..tlie./alie-^^ws  of  ^ her  firft  Lx>ver, 

To  all  beiides  fhe  bears  3 

NorP^bwef,  nor  Pomp  can  bring  her  to^riy  Will;  ^ 

Kwg^  Thou  daft  not  fare  the  Art  of  Courtftiip  know,  ^ 
That  canft  not  with  Preferment  v^in  a Woman.  ^ 

Ghr.  Perhaps  Propofals  from  your  Majefty  might  ternpther^ 
But  from  me,  tho  Put-y  (hould  inftru^  ber.to  obey  3 
Yet  (hedefpifo  the  iit  moll  hopes.  * ‘ 

My  Cunning  can  ihveiit.. / ' 

Kwg^  He  fee  her  then  my  iHf  3'  ' * . ^ 

They  fay  there  is  a Povyer  in  MaJefty, 

Which  Woman  cant  withfh^d- 3 • , • ' > * 

And  if  a Crown  can  wir?  her,  JjPdc. 

I will  exchange  it  for  the  .moments  ^ ^ 

And  be  content  to  fove  my  after  Daies. : 

How  docs  (be  bear  tfte  JVIarmge  of  Rhenfinej? 

'Ghi*  As  gaping  CourtiersMo  the  Rife  of  thofe  *■ 

Who  take  it  o’re  their  Headi:  (he  fighs^  ""  /' 

And  coldly iaies,  She  s glad.^i^i^5w/ei  Forti;tne> 

Has  provided  a beauty  in  all  Points 
So  m^icbaboyd  hertolliafe his  Heart,-  ^ ' 

So  much  more  wqrthy  iu  his  Matters  eye,  • fo  ■ ■ ■■■ 

King^  Wh^t.now  ?'.  : ‘ ‘ ShotfU^^ 

Ghu  Tis  for  Rheufat^r^  i m.  11 
The  Croaded  ftreet^ftioak^vidirhis^Aolaffiiribns,  ‘ 

And  He  their  Sun  fupks.up!ihd  arnbhious  Fbgg.> ' 

Where 


( 3 ^ / • 

Where  ^rfierimes  lie  may  (hine,but  weakly  warm. 

Ghi.  Succclsin  SoulHiers  makes 'em  Popular,  , _ 
Nay'oft  diftutbs  the  State  which  once  thej'- ferv’d  ’ ' 

So ’tis  a Prince’s  fafety  w remove  ern 

Still  as  they  grow  familiar  with  their  Country,  . 

Into  a private  Life'^ 

Which  to  the  foil  (hall  recompence  the  Publique, 

And  keep' ’em  with.)uft  duty  to  their  Pfitice.  ’ r ' ' > 

. King,  Tis  well  advis’d;  i - ' . 

You  once  were  great  i’th’ Military  Caufe, 

Deferv’d,  and  did  receive  Applkufts  too.  ’ ' 

Thy  Son  being  grown  fit  for  the  honour’d  Field, 

I tookthee'to  my  felf  my  bolbm  Friend. 

Ghi,  So  warm  a Climate’ vertue  dbesiencreafei 
Nfy  care  have  ever  been  to  ferve  ray  Mafters. 

King,  Thou  art  a worthy  States-man. 

Rhettfanes  on  his  Marriage  (hallrefignhis  (ytafif^  , 

Which  to  thy  Son  defcend's:  Let  him  Example 
From  his  Father  take,  and  well  I fhall  be  Guarded  ; 
ThisNight  rifee  thy  Daughter,  ' ■ 

If  thou  canft  bring  her  to  accept  my  offers,  ' * 

I’lemaketheeFatherof  thy  Prin«,  - ’^5?  ' 

Enter  GehHekaft.  - o:  " 

Gent.  The  General  waits 'fob  ad  mittance.  Sir.  • ■ 

Conduct  him  in  Ghi.  and  Gent. 

T muft  Enjoy  her  : . ' ...i'  . ' 

' Great  is  the  intereft  of  this  General,! 

As  great  I know  the  Love  is  he  bears  her  5 . • 

My  Sifter  firft  prefented  hitn  tO'  me,  i 5c,’  ' 

And  nowexpeftstoreap  whatfhehas  fown,  • 

Tho  Rings  would  dory  info  rich  a' Bride:  ' 

Yet  for  my  own  content  (he  Marries  him  Y - . - ' 
Ihavenohopes  tocompafs  ' '-v-  i -- 

Butbythislhare,;  - 

For  when  Love  once  forGreatnelsis  Dcfpis’d, 

•Still  the  negledcd  by  that  [corn’s  advis’d,  -,c 

Apd  whcnJi^c«yi«f/’fal'(hood  (he  has  known,  - , * 

How  will  (he  catch-the  offer  of  J ; ji-  i 'xcl 

- c , ? 2 ‘ Enter 


V, 


(4  ) 

Enter  Ghinotto,  Rheulanes,  Dorenalus,  AttenduHtt^ 
Rheu/anes  ' 

Rhe.  Succefs  and  Plenty  wait  upon  my  Prince, 

, And  ftil!  when  e’re  his  Country  wants  relief^ 

May  Fortune  prove  as  favourable  as  now. 

King,  Welcom  moft  fortunate,  moft  wilh’d  for  man, 

Thy  Prince  s Guardian,  and  thy  Countrys  Prop  : 

Rife  and  look  like  the  conqueror  thou  art. 

Rhe.  You  pay  my  duty  much  above  its  merit. 

Nor  could  my  Life,  tho  loft  in  your  defence, 

Be  worthy  of  fetch  Title,  or  fetch  Praife  5 
I've  ferv’d  my  Prince  but  as  a Tubbed  ought, 

When  he  commands  his  ferviee'y 

King,  Derenalns  ! thou’rt  welcom.  Dor.  Kneel^ 

May  ftill  good  fortune  wait  upon  thy  Youth,  ; 

Encouraging  thy  Endeavours  withfuccels. 

Dor.  Long  as  the  favour  of  my  Prinoe  waits  on  me, 

I need  not  fear  the  want  of  Heav’ns  afliftance. 

King,  Rheuf^nts:,  fence-  Heav’n  lias  bleft  us . 

With  Viftory,  and  thy  lafety, 

I think  it  were  prefumption  more  to  temptit5 
Thou  haft  dilcharg’dthy  Office  well  and  Nobly 
And  how  to recom pence  thy  Merit  we  have  ftudied  r 
But  if  thy  fancy  would:  reward  thy  fervice 
With  a particular  choice  it  moft  delights  in. 

Proclaim  thy  wifties  to  our  grateful  ear. 

With  a moft  worthy  and  plft  affurance. 

Rhe.  5o  well  I know' the  goodnefe  ofe  my'Mafter,. 

That  on  his  choice  I wholly  will  depend. 

For  fear  my  wifties  meet  with  his  intentions. 

Which  rudely  might  interpret  that  I knew 
My  own  deferts  as  well  as  does  my  Prince. 

King,  My  wifties  hope  to.  agree  with-thydefffesi  . ' 

Goes  to  the  door  oMbrings  in  Oiyala... 

Can  this  reward  thee  ^ 

Dor.  Ha  ! Ajide. 

King,  Why  fo-furprE  d ? ’tis  real  and  thy  Merit. 

Hene  take  her,,  and.thcnextfuafliallieeyauj 

. ' Joyn’d 


-(  5 ) 

Joyn’d  much  fafter.  — fenfeleft ! 

jjjSe.  Such  bleflings,  Sir,  muft  be  receiv’d 
With  all  humility  and  admiration. 

^ King,  Courtlhip,  I- know,  is  troublelbm  in  Publiquc  j 
We’l  leave  you  to  the  Eyes  and  Ears 

Only  of  each  other.  Ringp  Dor. 

Dor.  The  ufe  of  mine  forlake  me  Chin.  Manent  Ory, 

At  this  Moment.  ^ and  Rhe. 

RAe.  What  {ball  I do,  or,  how  (hall  I approach  her  ? 

Moft  gracious  Princels ! 

Ory.  Moft  worthy  Lord. 

Rhe.  By  Heav’ns,  fhe  fpoke  asif  (he  lik’d  my  anfwer, 

And  prompts  me  to  go  on.  Afdet  - 

Ory.  Some  pityit^  Cod  now  ftand  a Virgins  Friend, 

Ihfpire  him  with  affeftion  towards  my  Lovej 

That  neither  my  defires  may  be  refus’d,  AJtde,, . 

Nor  Greatneli  flighted. 

Rhe.  Since,  Madam,  by  the  King  I here  am  left  i 
To  win  your  favour,  or  receive  your  (corn , 

I would  entreat  ( e’re  I prefume  to  talk^ 

Of  that  nice  (ubjeft  we  muft  enter-on  ) 

You  would  relblve  me  one  material  Point, KneelsC  . 
Which  my  fears  urge  me  thus  to  beg  of  you.  ■ 

Ory.RifejMy  Lord,(b  well  I know  thegoodnels  of your  foul. 
That  whatibever  it  dare  ask,  I need  not  blufh  to  grant  5 
I guefs  his  Meafiiresj  and  am  prepar’d  to-  meet’em.  Afide. 

Rhe.  Oh,  Antelina  f ' A^de. 

’Tis,  .Madam,  whether  by  inclination  or  command 
You  do  permit  this  Angle  Conference  } 

Ory.  My  Lord  1 

Rhe.  Pardon  me,  Princefi^  if  I erfy  impute  it  to  refped^'  . 
And  much  of  Honour  : 

’Fis  probable  your  Choice  is  madealready  ; 

Iffb,  what  happinels  can  I expeft  ' . , 

From  an  intangled  Love„or  forc’d  compliance  ? 

Ory.  If  it  werefb)  (iho  you’ve  nocaufe  to  doubt  J 
But  if  it  were,  I (ay,  ' 

In  kind  obedience  to  the  Kings  Command, 
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I would  corred  the  en-orsoF  my  WHl, 

'Atul  with  .content  accept  wliat  he^thought  iit, 

i?ie.  Lead  me  not,  Madam,  wth  too  many  fiivours, 

Left  [ want  power  to  -recompenee  your  goodnds. 

Honour  and  Beauty  I have  fought  for  long, 

Yet  never  did  my  Ambition  fwell  Co  high. 

To  think  my  Duty  worthy  of  foichGreatneft. 

0/y.  Since,  General,  xis  the  Opinion  of  your  Rrinee, 
Your  Princefi  too  complying  with  his  Thoughts, 

Yfou  foould  be  Proud  thathe  efteems  Co  well  5 
And  blow  the  Flame  which  kindles  thus  your  Glory. 

R/je.  Hold,  now  my  Honour,-  Faith,  and  Love  ftands  feft. 
Ory,  Why  paufe  you  fb  ? ( afide^ 

Rhe,  My  fortunes,  Madam,  crowed  fb  faft  upon-me^  ' 

^ I am  iiirpriz’d  and  puzled  to  receive  em, 

Ory.'  Tis  probable  your  Choice  is  made  already  5 
Elle,  why  this  fobtle  diftance  in  your  Ipeech  } ^ 

Why,  palls  your  Spirit  when  I grant  it  freedom? 

Think  to  what  envy ’d  dory  thou  art  climbing, 

Kings,  have  been  Proud,  but  to  be  thought  my  Suitors  5 
And  he  was  liappieft  whom  I finird  on  moft. 

•'  If  happily  from  Kings  I had  defeended,  - : 

VVith  a bold  Joy  I (bo’ald  embrace  this  offer  5 
I but  indifterent  Parentage  can  boaft  5 
A private  Gentleman  by  you  preferd. 

Your  favour  was  the  Sun  that  warm’d  my  hopes, 

Andripen  d with  applaufe  my  undertakings  5 • - 

I am  a Cloud  will  fully  the  bright  Glory, 

Which  from  your-  Eyes  gives  comfort  to  the  World. 

Orj.  Honour  atchiev’d  is  Reckon’d  the  moft  Noble, 

The  Romans  thought  the  merits  of  the  Sword, 

Excel’dthe  Noblenefi  of  long  SucceiEon^ 

The  famous  Marius  of  Plehian  Race, 

-The  dignity  of  ConfnlhovQ  leven  times  ^ 

Why  (hould  not  Diamonds  bear  their  worth  in  dirt, 

Equal  with  thofe  the  flattering  Artifts  fet  ? 

But  in  this  Age  fantaftick  Ornanicnts, 

BafBes  the  Honeft,  Plain j and  £^ki  Vertue. 

' Rhe. 
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Rhe.  Thpre^  no  J^vdiding  of  her  meaning  now, 

Through  all /By; Cunning  fhiftings  flic  h^as  Cours’d  me,  . 

And  hunted  my  Exoufes  to  aiBiay : . a^de* 

Madam,  like  all  your  former?  favours,  .is  this 
The  Generous  encouragement  you  give  me. 

Upbraids  my  fence  for  wanting  words  to  thank  you  5 - 
Grant  me  a little  Time  to  weigh  this  Goodnefs 
And  I will  ftudy  how  to  -Anfwer  it.  " 

Orj,  Had  AnteUna  made  this  invitation. 

You  would  have  had  one  ready. 

Rhe,  I do  not  underftand.  — — 

Or^.  T were  better  if  you  had  : 

But  remember  and  Curfe  your  folly. 

Rhe.  I have  diftiirbd  her  Soul,  and  in  her  Eye  * 

I fee  negleded.  greatnefs  threaten  high. 

0;^,^Mafce  me  no  lower -ftoop  thou  Tyrant' Love^  > . 

I thought  no  poffibility -for  this : . ^ 

Does  your  Guilt  make  me  Dumb  ? * 

RU.  I dare  not  fpeak,  I fee  your  Anger^  . 

And  I dread  your  Frown  : would  I had  never  been^‘.  • . 

Ory.  Why  ? v ^ 

Rhe.  Qr;elfe  ibecn.yToqrs.  ’ ‘ ; 

Ory.  Ha ! 

Rle.  Oh ! do  not  (trike  me  Dead,  but- Mercy  fliew : kdeeb  'i 
I fee  Revenge  preparing  for  die  blow,  * * < 

And  fear  there> nOf Avowing  of  it  now.,  \ 

Ory.  Shame  and  Dilbonour  of  my  Soul/’ What  am  I?  : 
What  is  a iPrifleefi  flighted  by  a Slave  ? ; 

But  think  you  I will  bear  it  tamely  Traitor-?*  • 

No,  if  my  Power  can  Purchase  me  t^veng^,  / 

Your  quits  the,  World  this  Moment:  5 

In  everlafting  Solitude |lha)l  dwells 

And  Cloifterd  be  for  ever  [frqm  Man-kind.^' 

\Rhe.  Gh  hold  ! ,i  ^ha^  foi;g9t  her  Power,'  and  widi  my^ 
Fotward  Zeal  undo  my  Hopes..  - / 

Ory.  Unhand  me.  > v 

Rh.  1 cannot  till  yQU/recal  your  Doom. 

^Ory.  Till  you  rep.0un3Qe.ber,  / my  Decree:  (lands  liiaH. 
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. Rhe.  Take  then,  O!  take  the  fatal  fecret  from  me, 

For  Death  1 know  muft  wait  on  the  Confcflion  5 
My  Faith  to  her  was  Plighted  long  before 
I knew  the  leaft  intentions  for  this  Match-: 

Give  me  feme  Time  then  but  to  weigh  this  goodnefs  ^ 

For  tho*  I fee  my  Fortunes  mended  much, 

1 can’t  forget  (he  once  was  all  I hopd  for. 

Orj.  Will  you  refolve  ? or, 

Rhe.  I will.  — 

Ory.  What? 

Rk.  Study  to  Love. 

Ory.  Whom  ^ • 

Rhe.  Oh  ! Antelina  ! 

^ Ory.  Villain.  Stamps. 

JRAe.  Tet  ftay. 

Ory.  I will  not,Mercy  nor  Love,  my  Paffion  (ball  controule, 
But  as  thou  haft  mine,  I will  Torment  thy  Soul. 

Rhe.  Yet  mercy. 

Ory.  Antelwa. 

Rhe.  Mercy. 

Ory.  Forfake  her  then. 

Rhe.  Would  you  not  think  it  hard  to  have  a claim 
Below  your  own,  deprive  you  of  the  Crown? 

In  love  Pretentions  like  to  thofe  take  place. 

Nor  durft  I think  of  any  to  your  Highnels. 

Ory.  Canft  thou  negled  the  Glories  of  a Princefs 
For  mean  delights  in  her  indifferent  Arms  ? 

Rhe.  Indifferent  beings  fhould  their  Equals  choofc^ 

The  meaneft  fort : 

Ory.  Can  then  thy  Soul  be  ftinted  to  a beii 
And  Covet  nothing  more  beyond  a Woman  ? 

This  mean  Confeffion  has  alarm’d  my  Pride, 

Ignoble  Wretch  ! go  Lanquifh  by  her  fide : 

The  Honours  which  my  favour  on  thee  fet, 

Go  lay  ’em  all  at  Antelinas  feet : 

Forget  the  Court  and  to  a Cell  retreat. 

Oh  ! I betray  ray  felf,  I muft  not  ftay  ^ 

Leaft  I want  Power  to  take  my  felf  away. 


. Rhe.  How  crofs  a fate  has  Heav  n appointed  me.  Ex*/#- 
' Was  I preferv’d  abroad  to  perifh  here. 

Through  all  the  hazards  which  my  life  has  run, 

" Fortune^ befriended  me,  and  led  me  on, 

. But  now  when  moft  I want  her,  fhe  isgone. 

Enter  Dorenalus  with  hk  Smrd  drawn*  > 
Dor.SoisDorcmlus* 

Rhe,  Ha ! 

Dor.  DY2LW'Rheufanes, 

Rhe.  Wherefore? 

Dor.  Oh ! thou  haft  bought  a fpot  of  Earth  fb  cheap. 

That  the  whole  World  will  envy  the  vaft  PurchaiSe 
The  Fruit  it  bears,  like  that  of  the  firft  Tree, 

Which  did  betray  mankind,  has  poylbn  d me  j 
" If  therefore  you  would  keep  it  undifturb’d, 

The  everlafting  (pringing  fweets  ftill  Chaft, 

’ Immortal,  like  the  power  defign  d ’em  (b. 

Cut  off  the  Serpent  which  would  blaft  its  vertues, 

^ Would  leave  it  a corrupted  Root  of  Luft, 

Where  fins  would  multiply  with  every  Thought. 

Rhe.  Your  myftick  meaning  yet  I cannot  guefs  ^ 

But  if  in  me  There’s  ought  can  make  you  happy. 

By  all  our  Friendfhip  you  (hall  reap  the  bleffing. 

Dor,  Friendfhip  be  ever  banilht  from  out  Hearts, 

I hate  thee  more  then  thou  canft  love  thy  Comfort  5 ' 

Draw,  or  by  the  power  which  thusdiftrafts  my  Temper, 

T1  kill  thee  like  a Slave  which  wrongs  Mans  Honour  5 
And  then  wants  Courage  to  redrels  theaffront. 

Rhe.  Thou  knoweft  I do  not  fear  : [^draws. 

But,  for  thy  Sifters  fake,  whom  I have  Lov’d.  — 

Dor.  Whom  thou  haft  Lov’d,  thy  Heart. 

.Rhe.  Through  it  ungrateful,  have  I nurft  thy  Youth 
With  all  the  tender  Care  of  friendfhips  Eye  5 
And  this  my  Recompence  difclofe  your  heart : T * ‘ 

Lay  forth  the  Troubles  which  afRift  it  thus. 

Then  if  1 have  the  Power  to  heal  your  wrongs,  \ 
And  do  refufe,  11  meet  thy  Paffion  . 'd  I i : 

As  bedomes,  Rheufanes. 

C Dor. 
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Dor.  Thou  wilt  not. 

Rhe.  Try  me,  you  never  found  me  Faitblels  yet. 

Dor.  Do  not  Urge  me.  * 

Rhe.  I muft. 

Dor.  Let  thy  Sword  rip  my  Bread  up. 

And  in  my  Heart  thou’lt  find  the  fecret  written. 

Rhe.  Friendlhip  forbid  it  j 
Delay  no  longer. 

Dor.  Oh ! I am  loft. 

Rhe.  Thou  art  not,  here’s  thy  Guide. 

Dor.  Orjala. 

Rhe,  What  of  her  ? 

Dor.  Youl  laugh  at  me. 

Rhe.  Hate  me  then  juftly. 

Dor.  Do  you  not  love  her  ? 

' Rhe.  No. 

Dor.  But  (he  does  you. 

Rhe.  Is  it  my  fault,  would  you  kill  me  for  that  ? 

Dor.  No,  I would  not  now,  but  long  fincel  could  5- 
I love  her  Friend. 

Rhe.  Thy  Friend  refigns  her  to  thee. 

Dor.  Oh/  fhe  has  given  Rheufams  all  her  hearty 
And  for  fhe  has  no  room. 

Rhe.  Approach  her,  make  thy  fufferings  known. 

Who  knows  but  Heav’n  may  pkad  in  thy  behalf^ 

Or,  (he  when  knowing  how  our  Loves  are  croft  y 
May  by  they  Tonguebe  mov’d  to  fet  ’em  right. 

Dor.  Ye  pitying  powers  befriend  me  but  in  this, 

"And  all  my  daies  niacrifice  in  Thanks. 

Can  you  forgive  ?'  What?  . 

Dor.  The  Unruly  Method ’which  I us’d  juft  now. 

Rhe.  Fogive,  Ithanktheodcafion  which  has  let  us  right. 
And  prov’d  how  ftrongmy  Faith  is  to  your  Sifter. 

No  more : haft  to  the  Princeft,  and  relate  your  Palfion, 

• May  all  the  charms  of  Love  and  Youth  wsut  on  thee. 

Dor.  I have  full  power  to  work  her  as  I pleale. 

Rht.  V\  blcfi  the  skill  that  cures  my  Friends  Dileale.  . 

Bud  the  Firji  Aii.  ^ BxtKftt." 

^ ' - - Aa 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  I. 


Enter  R.heufines  dnct  Antelina. 

Rhe.  Afttelim,  why  this  ftrange  diforder  ? 

V_^  Why,  are  thy  Eyes  in  which  our  loves  have  plaid, 
And  mov’d  with  Pleafiire  as  thy  fancy  taught  'em  ? 

Now  overcaft  with  fuch  a dilmal  change. 

As  quite  confounds  my  fences  with  the  wonder. 

Ant.  How  can  you  ask.  the  caufe  of  my  Affliftion, 

When  you  the  Author  of  it  know  too  well  ? 

Rhe. ‘By  all  our  Vows  you  tax  me  moft  unjuftly. 

Oh ! may  I perifti  when  I wrong  my  Love  ^ 

Or  never  more  be  happy  in  my  Wifhes. 

Ant.  Orjfala,  thePrinccli,  Oh!  that  mighty  Name, 

Has  cancel’d  all  your  Promifes  to  me  5 
A Crown,  a Crown  Rheufanes  is  your  Miftrils  now. 

Rhe.  Be  witnels  for  me,  he  thatpiade  us  love, 

I would  not  leave  thee  for  an  endlels  life  j 
Of  endlels  Youth. 

*'  Ant-  Oh  ! you  flatter  me. 

Rhe.  Unkind  lulpedior. 

Durft  my  Tongue  exprels  my  prompting  fancy, 

I fear  I Ihould  Blalpheme  in  praifing  You  5 
So  much  above  all  things  I do  e'fteem  you. 

Ant.  Oh  I for  Rheufanes  too.  I’ve  that  cfteem ; 

The  original  impreflion  of  my  heart. 

Who  firft  taught  Fondnels  in  my  tender  Soul  j 
And  linkt  it  to  unlpeakable  defire : 

But  you’l  not  have  the  power  to  ftiun  her  love, 

For  there  is  fuch  Temptation  in  her  Face  j 

It  might  perlivade^  fecond  Angels  fall.  ' ’ 'i.'. 

Rhe.  Not  have  the  Power,  Yes?  ^ , 

W ere  (he  bright  as  the  fi  rft  Glorious,  Ange  1,  ^ ■ ' 

C 2 Fair 
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Fair  as  Imagination  could  Prefent  her  ? 

Could  tire  fancy  to  relate  her  Beauties, 

Lhave  u Soul  that  would  defpife  her  Charms. 

My  Soul  difdains  a greater  then  the  Princes 
The  Kmg  Rheufitnes  has  declar’d  he- loves- me  : 

This  Night  I am  Commanded  to  receive  him  ^ 

Nay,  order’d  to  approve  his  Royal  Ofiers. 

Rhe.  By  whom? 

Afit.  My  Father  what  he  intends,.  I yet  am  ignorant 
But  I muft  meet  him.  % 

Rhe.  Antdim  ^ : 

Yes,  I muft,  Rheufatfcs. 

Yet  tho’  my  Fathers  Will  fide  with  the  Kings,  r: 

And  the  King  thinks  he  may  compel  through,  kkn^  - 
ri  meet  him  with  fuch  Faith  to  what  I lov^,-  „ 

That  he  {hall  never  cherith  hope  in  me. - 

Rhc.  I find  the- Purpofe  mow^of  the  Kings  kindn^  .'.. 

And  feparating  Mifchiefe  are  Contriving  ^ 

Oh 1 therefore  hear  me  fwear, 

If  our  intentions  fhould  be  fi*uftrated, 

By  the  defigns- 1 gueis  in  Agitation  5 □ 

By  that  molt  glorious  Oraiiment  of  Heav  n,  ^ 

Which  beautifies  the  Coeling  of  the  World  5- 

The  Moment  that  I loofe  thee, , L ^0  hU  Smrd.x  \ 

This  ends  me. - 

Ant.  And  here  I {wear  by  the  dear,*  ^ 

Freedom  which  this  Glals  contains : > [ Palls  out  tke  Fiah  . 

- ( Which  I defign’d  for  eafe  hadft  thbu  been  falfe .) 

By  all  the  hopes  we. may  not  be  prevented,'  if  we  are,  . 

This  Spirit  gives  mea.Releale  from  being. 

The  Gods  prevent  the  fatal  proof  of 
AnU  with  all  my  Soul.'  - , / , 

Rhe.  Your  Brother  now  is  with. 

Thou  art  not  dearer  to  my*  Soul,  then  is  that  Name  to  his  5 . 
Ipromifed  him  Affiftance  in  hisPaffion,' 

And  he  has  vow’d  the  lame  where  l am  Captive  5 . . 

This  Night  then.Oh  ! my  comfort  lets 'remove,  . k 
AH'fears  that  may  aftUa  us.  with  our  falfhoods.. 
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Ghimotto  appears  in  the  Balcony,  . , 

aS/VHa!  . ; 

j/tnt.  I fear  it  will  be  difficult  to  do, 

F6r  fince  the  King  has  publiiht  his  Intentions  j 
The  Clergy  will  refule  to  Licence  us. 

Rhe.  Without  the  Walls,  you  know,  there  is  a Chappel, 
That  is  confirm’d  to  the  Worlhip  o£  our  Swaines^ 

There  onlyi  and  only  theirs-:  ■ • 

Tliis  is  their  time  of  Feaftival  and  Marrying,  ‘ 

With  Rural  Sports  the  Nimphs  the  Shepherds  treat  5 • , 

And ’tis  the  cuftom  of  that  happy  Race, 

To  chufe  their  Lovers  b)[  their  Excellence,  ; , , ; ^ 

As  how?  ^ . . > . ■ : i 

As  thus,  their  Ceremonies  are  attended,  ; ; 

With  Antick  meafiires  by  the  Nimphs  performed  j 
Whole  motion  beft  delights  the  eye; 

Is-pitched  on  fora  Bride,v the  Swain  whom  ' . 

She  afiefts  is  ftreighf  made  hers  : ■ ‘ 

So  they  proceed  to  others  in  their  turn. 

Continuing  Celebrating  for  three  daies  5 
So  malqu’d  and  dreft  we  will  perform  amongft  ’em,  - 
So  chofe  the  Prieft  (hall  ratify  our  Vows.  , ■ 

GAr.  They  (had  be  ratified  to  my  defires. 

Ant.  Then  are  you  conftant  ? Oh ! yofu  abus’d  dear  Mali,  5’ , 
My  fearful  Soul  with  doubts  has  been  perfed  , 

Perfwaded  by  my  Father  thou  wert  fal(e. 

Rhe.  Would  he  were  half  (b  juft  as  I (hall  prove, 

Were  klsAmbinous.  — — — ■ 

Or  would  let' us. Love.  - ' 

Rhe,  In  Ipi  te  of  him  we  will  our  Loves  compleat,  - 
Then  Triumph  o’re  the  envy  of  the  great  j 
This  night  at  nine  within  the  Cjiprus  Grove,  . 

Your  Father  will  be  bufied  then  at  Court. 

G^7.  Do  you  think  lb>  - 

Anti  Fail  not,  the  everlaftirigPeace  or  Troubles  of  my  life,  v 
Depend  upon  thy  Truth. 

Off'with  thefe'necdlefi  fears, 

A that  the  hour  were  come  to  ll(h‘er  in 
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The  yet  untafted  Joys;  how  I will  gaze  upon 
Thy  Charms,  and  dye  in  the  adnuring. 

You  muft  not.— ~ 

Rhe.  What? 

jKt.  Behold  me  till  to  morrow. 

Rbe.HA.' 

Ahu  Virgins  hafve Eyes  too  tender  for  the  tight, 

Prithee  excufe  my  Modefty  Ibme  time : 

Let  us  i’th’  Dark  receive  each  others  Love. 

Rhe.  Thou  (halt,  I will  not  fhame  thee  with  a Lover* 
Queftion,  I will  notlpeak  to  thee  j the  thought 
Of  what’s  to  come  does  almoft  fflence  me  5 
If  apprehenfion  has  fitch  influence, 

How  will  the  real  pl^ifure  wrap  my  fence  > 

Ant.  Away. 

Rhe.  I cannot. 

Ghi.  I muft.  retires  from  the  BaJcofif. 

Ant.  This  will  not  hold  thee  long  5 
I (hall  grow  Old.  Q Embrace  her. 

Rhe.  Thou  wilt  be  ever  Young. 

Enter  Page. 

P<t^e,  Midam,  your  Father  and  the  King,  . 4' 

Ant.  Then  we  mUft  part. 

Rhe.  Adieu.  ' ‘ . 

Ant.  Till  nine.  / 

Rhe.  That  happy  Hour,  V 

Shall  lead  our  Loves  beyond  thy  Fathers  Powet. 

Rhe. 

Now  for  this  King,  O!  my  Ambitious  Father. 
Deftruftive  greatnefs  has  bewitch’d  his  Soul  5 
And  mine  muft  be  a Sacralice  to  gain  it : 

Hard  fate  of  Children  which  are  bound  to  love, 

Not  what  thcmfelves,  but  Parents  do  approve.  - 
Enter  King  and  Chinatto. 

Ghi.  Th  the  fecureft  way  flat  can  be  thought  of. 

About  it  then  ufe  all  thy  Art,  my  Power, 

Or  \vhat  thou  (halt  think  fit.  [^Edif.  Qhi. 

Ant.  How  he  liirveighs  me  ? ' ' 

Ye 
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Ye  Powers  that  favour  conftant  Lovers, 

Diredi  his  heart  to  one  not  yet  engaged. 

Ki/tg,  Fair  Excellence. 

Aftt.  My  moft  honoured  Prince. 

King,  What  brings  me  here,'  I’m  fenfible  you  know'?' 
Tour  Father  having  told  you  by  my -Order.;  • 

©h ! flight  not  therefore  thou  all  conquering  Maid, 

The  faithful  of&rings  of  a love-bound  Heart ; ‘ . 

Unhappy  only  in  not  being  the  firft, 

Was  taken  Prifoner  by  thole  reftlefl  eyes. 

Ant.  Since  by  your  Royal  Order  I am  lent. 

By  my  one  Father  here,  to  wait  upon  your  Plealhre;,: 

To  hear  ("  as  you  are  pleas’d  to  lay  ) your  love 
Far  litter  for  an  equal  Royalty  ; 

With  luch  relpeft  I’l  entertain  your  ftory,  ' - 
As  does  a double  Duty  now  rpquirei 

The  entertainment  of  a double  Duty, 

Can  never  latisfy  Qiy  greedy  Paffion  t I 

Oh  ! ^ve  me  but  your  Angle  love  to  feed  on,' 

’Twill  gratifie  my  Soul  Luxurmufly 
But  Duty  without  Inclination  lerve  me. 

Ant.  'To  love  my  Prince  I ever  was  inftrudled, 

"Twas  in  my  early  grounds  of  living  taught ; - 

And  nourilht  by  a natural  Inclination. 

That  loveds-but  an  awful  Duty  ftilk  ’ ' 

Which  for  a Love  like  mine  I vdll  pay  you;  Tr- 
.Thus,  be  Commanded,  thus;  becomes  your  Subjeft, 

Thus,  ever  pay  your  Tribute  as  my  Soveraign. 

Ant.  Juftly  you  do  dilgrace  me  with  this  ulage, 

Puting  my  backward  Duty  in  Remembrance^  [^kgtecli 

Of  its  negleft  in  doing  thus  no  Iboner.  - 

King,  How  cunningly  Ihe  feems  to  avoid  my  meaning*; 
Rife  lubde  Beauty,  I know  this  Part’s  as  hard 
For  you  to  aft,'  as  me  to  like: : 

Throw  off  this  art  of  diftance  in  behaviour. 

And  give  my  plain  and  worthy  meamngs  welcome  I • 

Oh ! '■  do  not  (hun  the  merits  of  iny  love. 

But  meet ’em  with  a generous  Gratitude,  - 
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Impoffible! 

Kitjg^  Pity  a Prince  who  never  beg*d  before  ? 

Nay,  never  lov’d  till  Antelina,  charm’d  him  ^ 

As  the  rich  .in  their  fecret  Pride, 

Whilft  undilcover’d  flourifhtand  were  great  5 
So  was  my  heart  till  love  furpriz'd  it  quite. 

My  richer  Peace  was  fatally  betray^ d ^ 

And  by  thy  powerful  Beauty  captive  made. 

Ant.  The  who  that  Wealthy  foil  fubdued^ 

As  the  firft  Conquerours  ftill  thHr'Title  keep  3 
' I was  befieged  long  time-agoby  one,  ' • 

Who  came  in  the  perfiiit  of  unknown  Land : 

. It  was  my  heart,  he  was  firft  that  found  it, 

He  put  fuch  ftrong  Paffion  in  the  place, 

.That  nothing  e’re  can  Mafterdt  again. 

King^  Why,  I can  force  thee,  ftorm  thee,  and  deftroy 
His  weak  refiftance  and  thy  obftinate  will  ? 

As  eafily  as  I can  take  my  Rivals  life : 

But  I by  gentler  means  would  gain  thy  heart. 

And  mercifully  treat  lb  fair  a Foe  3 
Prithee  refign. 

Ant.  I dare  not. 

King^  Twill  Proteftthee  for  it  3 
I’l  make  thee  all  Ambitioji.  can  invent. 

My  Crown,  my  Glories  at  thy  feet  I’l:  lay. 

Ant.  I will  not  yield,  tho’  for  the  crinieT  ^ritt.  - 
Do  not  provoke  my  • rage,  ' v ' 

Think  on  thy  Duty,  on  my  Power. 

Ant.  They ’r  great  Temptations,  but  they  cannot  Conquer, 
There’s  fomething  Irrefiftable  within, 

Which  baffles  re^n  by  ftubbomfancy? 

The  rules  of  what  we  ought  to  do  dilpifos, 

Or  coming  all  \’tith  pofitive  defire.  - 

King^  When  two  defires  both  pofitive  alike. 

Meet  with  a Refolution  to  deftroy  each  other. 

Or  bring  both  to  one  oppinion  3 ‘ ^ i / 

’Tis  certain  one  muft  loofe,  . ^ ^ 

Mine  has  a Power  to  back  \Vhat  it  pretdids  to  3-  ' ^ ^ - 

And 


'"Arid  erring  beauty  thou  (bait  find  too  late 
' What  flighted  Love  joyn’d  with'  that  power  can  dd* 

J»t.  Alas,  I know  it  makes  a dreadful  Tyrant^ 

‘Yet  r will  bear  ’hs  utmoft  periecUtion, 

• Rather  than  prejudice  tny  plighted  Faith. 

Ki«g,  Ite  Perfecution  wilt  not  lighten  you>i 
' Suppole  riong’d  to  taft  of  a fair  Fruit, 

A fordid  Mifor  would  not  part  with,  . 

Should  I for  that  deftroy  the  Tree  that  bore  it. 

No,  cut  theKeeper  off  whofeintereft  guards  it, 

Then  latisfie  my-longingJ  uncontrourd  : 

Rli^ufanesds  the  Dragon  guards  this  Tree, 

Which  e’re  I can  poflels,  firft  he  muft  die.  QEadfr, 

Ant.  He’s  gone,  yet  wherefore  (bould  I dread  him, 
Rheufitms  intereft  cannot  wantProtedion, 

Nor  dare  this  Kingwithout  good  grounds  deftrioy  him  5 
The  hour  draws  on  will  make  him  ever  mine. 

And  banifh  all  my  cares ; Oh  'Time ! 

Thou  ever  -mareWng, ' yet  untireid  Spirit  / 

' Of  unaccoun'^able  Eternity,  ftart  from  thy 
Conftantcourfe  to  help  my  Love  j 
Haft  but  this  once,  to  give  my  longings  cafe. 

And  be  as  flow  hereafter  as  you  pleafe.  [_ExH 

Enter  King  and  Oryala. 
pry.  I beg  it  may  not  be ; yet  break  it  off. 

King,  It  muft  be  done,  Oryala,  ’tis  too  fer  gone 
To  be  prevented  now  , you  know  he  has  forlaken 
Antelina. 

Ory.  Indeed  he  has  not.  Sir,  (he  ftill  remains 
The  Idol  of  his  heart  j ’tis  not  an  hour  fince 
He  parted  from  her  with  all  theafliirance  of 
His  conftancy. 

King,  No  matter  for  his  Conftancy  3 
Youfoflowmy  diredionsj  > 

Embrace  the  offers  which  I have  propos’d, 

Or  all  your  intereft  to  the  Crown  forlakes  you. 

Ory.  For  Honour  lake.  Sir,  let  me  ftand  atdiftarce. 

Let  me  not  make  fo  m^n  a Condelcenfion.  ^ 

D ' King, 
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State  Policy  enforces  me  to  do  it  5 A 

- He  s grown  too  popular,  and  (hakes  my  fifety, 

Unlels  I do  unite  his  Power  with  miner 

Orj/.  What  comfort  can  I hope  from  one  that  hates  me  > " 
Kingy , I know  that  you  Love  him* 

Ory.  I muiVacknowledge  my  defires  arc  to  wards  him^ 

Did.  but  his  inclinations  wait  on  mine. 

But  when  I think  of  future  difrelpeft. 

Hereafter  nights,  and  diftant  entertainnient, 

I of  my  Love  will  make  a Sacrifice., 

Rather  then  wed  the  leaft  of  thefe  Difturbers.  ' 

When  it  is  done,  as  well  he  may  curfe  Heav 
As  meditate  indiff'erence  towards  thy  merit. 

Ory.  I fear  the  Event. 

Ki/^gy  Whom  I Proteft  methinks  fhould  (corn  to  fear. 

No  more  of  thefe  Excufes,  but  accept  it  5 
Heirs  I muft  have* : I will  not  Marry  for  ’em, 

Unlels  thy  obftinacy  force  me  to  it.  ■ 

Ory.  Be  witnels  Heav  n in  what  I muft  perform  y 
f crols  my  own  defire  to  pleaftire  yours. 

Khig^  About  it  fpeedily  ^ 

If  you  refufe,  confider  I muft  Wed, 

Accept,  my  Crown  devolvesiipon  your  head;.  . [^ExitL 
Ory.  What  (haJU  1 do  ? I long^  and  yet  I fear. 

Hate  him  when  prefent,.  fond  of  him  not  near  7.  ' ■ 

Oil  r I am  loft  between  thefe  harfh  extreams. 

Love  drives  me  downward  its  impatient  ftreams. 

And  ere  a perfeft  Voyage  I can  make,  ^ > 

My  will  againft  the  Pvock  of  Pride  does  fliakc,  > 

A^mbition  ftorms,  and  Honour  drives  me  back.  > 

Enter  Ghinotto  at  one  d&or.^  Dqrenalus  at  Another.. 

Ghi.  Why  tills  dilbrder’d  carriage  in  my  l0n^ 

Heavy  dilquiet  fits  upon  his  brow,. 

With  an  unufiial  folkude  admir’d 
1 will  obferve  him. 

Don  How  am  I cur  ft  with  thatdifturber  Low> 

My  wretched  Heart  ’twixt  hope  and  fear  is  wrackt,  - 

And 
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And  yet  I dare  not  own  what  may  rdieve  me. 

Qhi.  Hows  this? 

Dor.  If  I fhouldtell  het  of  my  fuffeiings. 

This  eating  Feavor  which  confumes  my  Youth, 

And  then  inftead  of  pitying,  the  fliould  fcornrne  j 
Why  what  a Mock  of  mankind  would  it  m ike  me  y 
Who’d  Point,  and  fay.  That  is  the  haughty  Thing, 

Who  thought  his  Paffion  worthy  of  a Princels, 

And  fond  of  the  conceit.  Undid  himfelf. 

Ghi.  Dorenalus! 

Dor.  My  Lord. 

G/i/.  Youfeemfurpriz’d. 

Dor.  I did  not  think  of  any  one  fo  near  me. 

Ghi.  You  were  difcourfing  with  your  felf  Doremlut, 

What  was  the  Subjedi  ? 

Dor.  Only  contriving  fbmething  for  the  Army. 

Ghi.  Is  it  in  Lovcnthen  } 

Dor.  Sir. 

' Ghi.  My  Son  ! 

Dor.  The  Army  in  Love  ! 

Ghi.  Ay  in  love  j you  talkt  of  Paffion, Princels, and  Conceit, 
Are  filch  things  proper  for  an  Army  .> 

Dor.  Proper  for  an  Army  ! 

Ghi.  Ay  proper  Boy ",  Why  dofl:  thou  baulk  my  Queftions 
With  thefe  (hiftings,  unmannerly  repeatings  > 

Dor.  Duty  forbids  ill  manners  to  my  Father. 

Ghi.  Give  proper  anfwers  then. 

What  is  the  caufe  of  your  Retirement  .> 

Your  fhunningConverfation  ? ^ ‘ . 

Somewhat  ufurps  the  cuftom  of  your  Heart, 

Which  fiillys  all  your  manly  Qualities. 

Dor.  We  are  not  alwaies  Mailers  of  one  Temper, 

’Tis  as  the  bloods  inconftant  method  pleafts ; 

For  frorn  its  Springs  the  fancy  takes  her  current. 

Still  changing  with  its  Motion. 

Ghi.  But  ftill  thereis  a Reafbn  why  it  changes : 

The  Ocean  never  ftorms  without  a wind, 

Kor  does  hot  burn  without  a Fire  5 - i ^ 

Da.  But 
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But  why  this  ftrange  impertinent  argument  ? 

Do  you  diftruft  the  friendfliip  of  your  Father 
That  Erringly  you  would  conceal  your  Troubles*" 

Doy\  I never  had . a thought  fo  Bafe'within  me  3 
I was  confidering  on  Kheufanes  falfhood^j . 

The  Injuries  my  Sifter  would  receive  - 
By  his  proud  Marriage  with  . 

Ghi..  He  ha^  this  Night,  , in  . private,,  (worn  to  Marry  her* r/ 
JD^?r.  Whom,  Sir.v^ 

Ghi,  Your  Sifter,  Tis  near  his  hour  of  Ptfomife, 

And  fee  he*^  coming  this;way.s  although  I wifti'the  Matchf 
I will  not  own  it,  nor  would  I have  you  leen  in  it^ 

Let  him  accomplifn  his'Defigns  alone,. . 

Leaft  the..Difpleafure  of  the  King  (hould  fcizeus^ 

I muft  attend  him  inftantly.  [. 

Enier  Elheulaile^, 

Dorenalus  ! • // 

Dor,  My  Lord  ! ; 

Rhe.  My  friend,  what  ftill  in  fadnefs  ? ' - 

Hpw  does  the  progrefs  of  your  Cove  filceeed^^  ' 

How  Aot.^,Qr)aU  take^the  charming  found  > 

D r,  By  Heav  n I could  nor  tell  her  that!  lov’d  .3  ^ 

My  Refolution  was  with  fears  o rc  preft, 

And  I ftpod.  gazing  only’on.a'Pi<fturew;  . ' 

Rhe,  Had  you  no  talk  ? ' - 

D$r,  A few  uneafie  Paffages  o’  th’  War^  v * , 

joyn’d  vnth  the  troublefom  praifeof  your  defert^^^ 

How  many,  excellent  facplties  were  in.yom:  ^ " 

She  asktmeif  you.  were  not  brav'e,  diferect,  j 

Sincere,  gentle,  ixmparnal,  ffiendly,  pinf^^ 

I knownot  what?  her  whiOl^<lifoonrfe,.  'i 

All  queftiqgs  were  of  .you,  and  much  gdp;  i>. 

I anfwered  yes  to  hl\L  ^ * ' 

Rhe.  Come^-leadms  tothy^Sifter  5 when  Tm 
Who  knows  but  the  exchange  may  raife,.. 

The  Paffign  pf  thj^delu^icd  Princeli  to  that^height; . 

She  may  in  fcorn  to  mp  accept  thy  love, 

Thinting.^hy^G^  my  Ruiu  prove*  _ 


The  hope  of  that  is  all  my  comfort  how. 

I tauft  attend  my  Father,  who  tho’  he  knows 
Tlie  depth  of  yonr  defign  would  have  it  thought/ 

He  does  notj  that  when  the  bufineli  is  declar’d 
To  th’  King,  he  may  with  equal  ftrangenels  be  lurpriz’d.’ 
Rk.  Farewel,'  then  till  to  Morrow  j 
0h  / the  fears  I have  my  wifties  may, 

Milearry  nothing  can  recompence: 

But  A/itelina;  , _ 

£)m-Sheis  by  this  time  in  thhCyprefs  Grove/' 
May.lecrefy  and  lafety  wait  upon  you. 

Like  a Rich ^Mifer  with  his  hoarded  ftore,7,. 
Bound  to  remove  itto  fome  diftant  part  5 - 
Which  e’re  he  can  arrive  at  muft  -pafs  through, 

All  neeeflary-  WaiesTor -Villains  purpofes  : 

Bis  fears  Transform  each  Bufh  into  a Foe, 

Waiting  to  Plunder  him  of  all  his- Wealth  f- 
So  will  my  paflage  with  your  Sifter  be. 

But  when  the  uneafie  timerous  M^ti  ch  ispaft; 

And  I attain  my  wiftit  for-Home  at- laft : 

With  greedy  Joy  my  Treafure  I’l  lurvcy, 

Whilft  Love  (hall  pals  the  lafc  got  Hours*away.- 

Exemt  teyerally,.  Eaii  of  the  Second  •AS."' ■ 


ACT  III:  SCENE  L 


£«tcr  Dorenalus  jweeh’w^  a Page/ . ■ 

Dor.  TS  your  Lord  Hiring^ '' 

Fage^  1 He’s  coming  forth.  Sir.  . 

Enter  Rheulaaes,  They  Embrace.-  ’ 

Der.  Good  morning  to  my  Friend ^ Health  to  his  Plealiwes/  h 
May  cverlafting  comfort  Grown  his  choiceN,  I 
With  frelb  delights.  ftiU  grpwiag-with  his  dacs. 

.Riif..Ohl  my  friend. 


Bleft  Be  the  ObFigAtion  made  us  Brothers  5 
May  thy  defires  like  mine  be  gratified. 

With  all  the  abundance  of  a Qjvetuous  Lo'v'e. 

Dor.  Let  fortune  entertain  me  as  (he  pleafes,  , 
Since  1 aim  fatisfied  my  friend  i«  juft ; 

Doubly  you  have  oblig’d  our  Family, 

That  could  forgo  fo  charming  a Temptation  5 
To  make  my  Sifter  and  my  felf  thus  happy. 

Rhe,  Doubly  I have  obliged  my  felf  in  that, 
Serving  my  Friend  and  bleffing  of  my  felf 5 ' 

The  comfortable  joys  I have  receiv’d, 

Nothing  can  match  but  this  enluing  .night. 

Greedy  of  Love  I curft  the  hsrfiy  day  ? 

Wifhing  the  Sun  his  Thetis  lap  might  want, 

When  he  moft  long’d  to  cool  his  eager  fire. 

D^'r.  Lets  fee  this  happy  Bride? 

Rhe.  I have  not  that  my  felf  nor  muft  till  the. 

King  enters^  i’th’  Dark,  I was  conduced  to  her  5 
And  caufe  I (hould  not  fee  her  in  the  Morning, 

She  hurried  me  into  an  outward  Room  : 

Begging  in  whilpers  that  I would  obey. 

Dor.  Maids  the  firft  night  are  liable  to  fhame. 

And  would  not  have  their  balhfulnels  perceiv’d  j 
But  quickly  ufe  inftrufts  ’em  to  be  bold. 

Knowledge  inflames  what  ignorance  made  cold. 

Rhe.  You  are  experienc’d  Brother, where’s  the  King 

Dor.  The  King  is  coming  full  of  his  gratitude. 

For  your  great  Merrits,  the  Princels  tdb. 

They  fey’s  as  fond  as  he  to  recompence  ’em  5 ■ 

The  affeded  Court  looks  like  a Theatre, 

Where  gaudy  greatnels  ftruts  in  ample  manner  , 

Each  feeming  Courtier  that  could  credit  get, 

- Looks  like  an  heir  of  Quality.  --  c*  '- 

- Rhe.  Tho'  to  my  longings  happily  I’m  matcht,  - 
I tHuft  the  goodnefeof  my  Mafter  Honour^ 

Since  his  intentions  were  lo  full  of  greatnefe. 

He  did  fiirprize  the  Me-rrits  of  my  fervice  j 
As  much  as  he  o’reweigh’d ’em,  1 . 
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WFien  he  the  Princefi  offer’d  tareward  ’em; 

Dor.  The  beft  of  Honours  Offices  you  had. 

And  well  he  knew  ’twas  (he  alone  coul  l mend  ’em  ; 

Yet,  if  I thought  Rheufanes  did  repent.  — ^ 

Rhe.  Repent/  You  cannot  think ibbafely  of: your  fciend,^ 
’Tis  an  incumbent  debt  upon  our  E)uty, 

To  thank  the  good  affeftions  of  our  Prince  5- 
That  when  the  juft  acknowledgment  is  made. 

The  hoheft  Confcience  refts  ftcure  from  cenlure^ 

So  far  Fm  from  repenting  what  is  done,, 

That  had  I Antelim  never  feen. 

With  decency  I would  have  (htin’d  the  Princefi. 

Why  > . 

RJie.  Such  Royal  Matches  have  to  Subjpfts  given^  , 

Fatal  Pretentions  to  difturb  a State  .• 

And  private  families  have  faftions  rais’d,  / . 

To  queftionthat  which  if  they  had  a right  to  3;  ; ~ 

So  much  Precedency  was  then  in  being,  ■ / 

That  probably  their  diftanf  Alienation  - . _ 

Might  perilh  e’re  a fecond  heir  was  Crown  d.  • . 

Thefe  Realbns  Oppofitions  are  to  me,, 

Not  to  defire  the  Princefi..  , j • 

Rhe.  If  without  jealoufie  I might  perfwade, 

I’d  beg  thee  to  defift  3.  Oh  ! my  Brother, 

Ambiuons  portion  is  Tumultuous  cares, 

Endlefi  diforder,.  never  fefting  forecaft  5 . , 

Still  plotting  to  maintain  their  envy’d  greatnefi,  , 

And  how  to  make  it  greater  : 

Seek  out  feme  Beauty  equal  to  thy  Birth, 

Even  in  temper  charming  in  decent  Duty  j 
Whole  courteous  care  {hall  ftill  her  Lords  attend^. 
Endeavouring  to  divert  thofe  do  difturb  him*. 

Eater  Page- 

Page,  My  Lord  the  King. 

Rhe.  Now  my  Brother  let  us  ftetn  this  ftorm. 

And  fear  (hall  ne’re  difturb  us  for  the  foture- 

Dor.  Tvirere  fit  I (hould  retire  till  the  diftoveries  over; 

Rhe.  Do  then,  and  pray  for  our  fitccefi.  ^ 

Eater 
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Enter  Kit^,  Chmono,  \Atfendafttti 
Not, ready  yet  Eheufanet^  rwjft  me  were'fome  to 
Wed  lb  fieh  a Bride  they  wouldnotlje  lb  backward  $ 

For  lhame  more-lpced.  ' 

- Rhe.  I’m  ready,  Sir,  come  fiwth  ffiy' blelGng, 

• I (Jould  not  loofe  a N^ht  of  Co  much  goodnefi  j 
My  Love  o'recame  my  Manners  and  my  Duty, 

Which  here  I muft  jmpibre.a  Pardon  for.  . 

For  what  ? ■ • . 

Rh.  For  ftealing  of  a Biide  without  your  prefcncc. 

And  tho’  the  Mercy  of  my  Prince  forlake  mej  - 
; Here  is  a Father  fore  wiihplead  for  me. 

GM  My  Lord  ! ^ 

i?Ae.  My  Father,'  will  you  not  own  me.  Sir  ? 

- ^r«^.  What  means  he  ? * 

GAi. -I  cannot  guels  ? - 

King,  Rheufanes,  . ' 

HAe.  Ay,  Sir,  your  Loyal  Sub  jeft. 

And  that  good  Mans  Son  j why  art  fo  flow  ? 

' My  joy  in  what  miift  he,  come  forth 
And  ftand  it  wkh  thy:Lords  aflurance.  . 

King^  Thou  art  not  well,  Rhenfanes:  ' 

Rhe.  Never  fo  well  fo  happy  or  lb  bleft. 

Since  the  firft  airing  of  my  fences,  Sir- 

Goer  and  leads  in  Oryala,  vail'd. 

This  is  the  happy  Author  of  my  Tranlport,  " 

: Here  muft  we  foe  for  Pardon  j here  for 

Bleffing. \_~Roints  to  the  King  and  Ghi. 

Unvail  this  Ridk  \,Jheunvailsher  felf. 

• Orjala. 


Ghi.  The  Princels! 

Rhe.  Convulfiohs  choak  me. 

King.,  Rife  my  intentions  F^r, 

You  might  have  trufted  General  your- Prince  5 
I ftiould  not" have  prevented  what  is  doner 
Credit  me  Sifter,  you  were  in  haft  for  love. 
That  could  not  ftay  till  morning  to  confirm  it, 
But,J  forgive  your  fecrefie,  : 


C a^. 


And 


" C’O-' 

And  here  I own  thee  Brother  to  the  Crowoo 
Rhe.  And  Heir  to  all  Misfortune. 

King,  When  were  ye  Wedded  ? ' 

Orj.  Laft  night,  Sir,  at  the  Shepherds  Chappel 
'We  did  perfotm'too  in  their  innocent  Iport, 

And  were  according  to  thteir^uftom  marry ’d, 

• -Being  dilguis’d  as  Partners  in  their  Living. 

' King,  Pretty  diverfions  fore  and  innocent ; 
jslt  fliews  the  Emblem  , of  long  happinefi. 

Rhe.  Of  long  Confufion. 

King,  Be  not  SCma.yd,  Rheufanes,  pleas’d. 
P<he.  I know  it. 

King,  And  for  a Proof,  my  liking  is  with  thine  j 
Three  daies  we  dedicate  to  Revelling  5 
And  to  divert  the  intervals  of  Feafting, 

We’l  have  the  Ceremony  of  the  Swains, 

: By  the  beftArtifts  of  our  Land,  perform’d. 

And  you  Oryala  muft  inftruftions  give  j • 
Triumphant  plealures  fhall  our  ftreets  adorn  s 

• Our  Altars  (hall  with  richeft  Incenfe  burn  j 
A general  Feaftival  the  Land  (hall  keep,  . 
yind  waking  Joy  deny  the  God  of  Sleep  : 

I will  give  Orders  for  the  vaft  delight. 

And  wait  my  ftlf  as  Brideman  to  this  Night, 

Exeunt  all  hut  Rheufanes. 

Rhett.  A fatal  meaning  bore  that,  pamper’d  ipeech. 
And  his  pretended  Honours  for  this  Match,  ■ - • 
Are  butas  Prolpgue  to  his  owti  Performance, 

The  fancy’d  Scene  ’twixt  lum  and  Antelina  : 

Methinks  I bear  my  Ibfles  evenly,  - 
With  an  indifferent  Temper  till  my  Ruin, 

As  if  my  faculties  were  t^r'd  with  ravings 
Why  fhould  1 not”curfeout  on  all  above. 

To  draw  a Bolt  that  might  deftroy  the  Curfer. 

Enter  Dorenalus. 

Dorenalm  coxatsl  why  let  him  come, 

No  Plague  can  go  beyond  the  (lore  I have. 

Crojfes  the  Stage  leoking  at  RheufSnes. 

. E 
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. lAftde. 


Now 


Now  I am  poor  indeed  ^ not  worth  a Word 
, From  him  I have  moft  wrong'd, 

When  a brave  Soul’s  oppr.eft  does  it  not  fpeak, 

Does  irnot  ftiive  to  reftifieits  wrongs, 

With  a juft  punifhment  on  the  Infliftor  5 
I am  beneath  his  wrath,  curft  Wretch  indeed. 

Too  bafe  to  live,  and  yet  too  loath’d  to  bleed.  . 

Re-enter  Dorenalus. 

Dor,  I cannot  go  till  I have  told  my  wrongs,* 

How  much  I fuffer  by  his  Perjury, 

And  when  I’ve  lafht-'nis  'Soul  with  my  Complaints, 
ri  eafe  my  own  of  care,  and  of  the  World. 

R/jeff,  He  comes  again  5 Oh  ! thou  juft  fearful  heart,  . 
Which  trembles  like  a Wretch  who  dreads  his  Sentence, 

When  his  owu  Confcience  tells  him  he  is  guilty. 

Dor.  Sir.  . 

Rhe.  How  Awkardly  he  doesaffeft  this  ftrangenefe! 

Dor.  General. 

Rke.  Again. 

Dor.  My  Lord,  Rheufanes  ! 

Rhe.  Ridiculous. 

Dor.  Will  you  not  (peak  ? 

RJje.  To  whom  ? - > „ ; ' 

Dor.  A Friend. 

Rhe.  There  is  but  one  has  Title  to  that  Name, 

And  him  I’ve  too  much  wrong’d  to  fee  his  face.  . . 

Dir.  Turn,  Oh  perfidious!  for  ypu cannot  (hun me y 
. As  well  may  Sinners,  at  the  laft  fad  pay, 

- - Endeavour  to  obfeure  themfelves  from  Judgment,  - 
As  you  avoid  my  Injuries  accufation. 

Rhe.  What  wouldft  thou  have? 

Dor.  I would  relate  the  ftofy  of  my  wrongs, 

, Than  part  for  ever  from  thy  Perjur’d  prefence. 

: R/)e.  Go  on  then  and  be  quick  5 , 

I And  when  you’ve  fcourg’d  me  as  you  think  enough, 

i f Send  Antelina  to  correft  me  more.  , - 

! ^ Dor.  Oh!  Thou  haft  wrong’d  that  Innocence  ' 

I , . ‘ * Beyond* 
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Beyond  the  hope  jof  all  repenwce  ' :•!  ' : 

To  the  Cods  for  mercy.^ 

Rhe. ' I know*t,  and  therefore  do  delpair  of  any  ’ - 
Alas,  Ive  fhaken  hands  with  Hope  long  fince. 

Have  taken  leave  of  Comfort  v there’s  nothing 
That’s  related  to  Content  but  I have  quarrefd  with, 

I have  made  a League  with  Anguijh  and  Defpair  5 
The  Devil  drew  the  Articles,  all  Hell  witnelfed  cm, 
And  I delpife  the  malice  of  the  Stars.  _ - 

Dor.  Grown’ mad  ! or  doftaffeftit? 

Rhe.  Neither , but  have  I not  enough  to  make  me  fb 
To  find  thee  here  a worrying  of  my  Confcience, 

To  hear  thee  bark  my  Per  juries  againft  me  5 , 

To  fee  thy  Sifter  loft  toall  recovery  ^ 

"To  find  my  felf  betray’d  I know  not  how  ^ 

Yet  to  be  thought  defigner  of  the  Plot, 

Would  make  a mortal  temper  fure^diftrafted. 

-But mines  Prodigious!' 

Dor.  This  will  not  do,  Rheufknes^  \ call  to  mind 
'Your  realbnslately  urg’d  ’gainlt  my  admiring  Orj^la^ 
'Could  any-but.a  .Husband  Preach  fuch  Doftrine  5 
Jealous  of'  lofing  what  was  in  poflefTion.' 

.'Endeavouring  to  divert  my  thoughts  elfewhere, 

The  Impofition  is  fb  grols  and  bafe, 

You  cannot  think  me  man- to  hear  the  Lie, 

Rhe.  By  all  my  Woes,  lam  as  ignorant  as  you. 

Dor.  Impoffible  ! . „ _ ^ ^ 

Oh!  how  you  hung  on  the  related  Joyes 
You  had  poffeft  the  laft  dear  happy  night. 

With  filch  delight  you  dwelt  upon  the  Tale,. 

You  tafted’em  again  in  the  defcriprion  5 .:w2  ^ 

Yet  Ignorant ! Curfes  blaft  thee^  ^ 

Rhe.  Do.  - yy 

Dor.  The  Curfe  of  Expedation  without  fuccefs, 

Of  intvard  Loye  not  daring  to  difcover, 

The  Curfe  of  Want,  with  Pride  to  hide  its  longings,' 
Gaul  thy  falfe  heart,  and  rot  thy  canker’d  Soul, 

As  heartily  as  home  ^ Oh  I for  fome  means. 
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TowoA  him  toaheight,  might  makehim 
Quite  forget  all  bounds  and  kill  me.  ' 

' . difgrac’d  my  Honour  as  thy  c 

Heart  deOr  d ^ but  fay  no  more, • left  my  roiiz'd^ 

, . wZrMReve^gT”''”'"^^ 

Yo?'’ c your^Guiit’s  .fo 'gfbt : 

' ^ » A ^ 'xi! ^ '^uld  never  pierce  my  honeft  flefli.  ■ . ’ ' 

ie^e.  That  (hall be  try’d,  fornowl  recolleft, \ . 

Your  Sifter  was  before  dehgnd  the  King  s Y- 

' And  when  I askt  you  to  go  with  me  to  her, 

roudiddeny  itas  your  Father  s'Order.  ' 

By  Heav’n  you -were  affiflant  in  the  Cheat  • - . ' 

You  were  the  Bawdi, the  Mercenary  Bawd  ^ ^ 

And  chaffer’d  with  Preferment  for  your  Sifter.  - . ' 

X It  relcmblesthoft-yourwore^^- 

To  that  deluded  Vlaid.  ' 

A^ftiam  d of  Life,  you  would  provoke  a Death  - 
• To  drive  you  from  the  Terrors  of  your  Gdnfcience,  . 

1 Ilou  hail  a Fiend  nov/  whifpers  in  thy  ear 

Thou  art  damn'd,"^^  Delpair  and  die.  . ' 

Rpe.  Audacious  upftart,  dar’ft  thou  talk  unarm’d  > ■ ' 

Till  the  (harp  Point  fihd  r hy  falle  heart;  - 

Dor.  Sooner  you’l  bury  it  within  that  breaft  y ..  •' 

But  heres  a faithful  one  would  fain'embraceit  a ; 

Keep  me  not  on  the  Wrack  thus  miferably. 

But  give  the  ftroke  of  mercy  and  relieve  me.. 

Rbe.  Thou  art  a Coward. 

.D^r.  Ther  efore  kill  me  left  1 ipoil  the  ^rmy. 

^e.  Slave  would  fell  thy-Countryfor  a Dollar.:' 

Dor,  Let  thy  Sword  prevent  it.  . 

•R^.  Procurer  fdr'Iffiy  Sifter  ! 

Dor.  Now  revenge  thy  lelf  for  I did  fteal  her  - 
For  the  King  and  ELobb’d  thee;  ’ 

w ! I defire  no  more,  you  Sup  this  night  in  HelL 

SI  fi  n rT""  Torments  5 

l^jt.  Brit  11  as  a Villain  and  a Coward  ulc  thcc. 
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Tfe  we  deal  with  Cowards.  » ^ , [^(Iri^es  hif^. 

Dor.  Hold  thee  a Minute.  ^ - 
Rhe.  Draw  then..  - . / t 

Dor.  Iwill.  ’ • / draws. 

And  that  I may  not  be  provok’t  by  any  " 
niage  you!  inflift  on  me,  I here  refign 
What  might  prote&  me  froni  throws  him  his  Sword. 

Now  Rhmfajte-s 

Death,  Hell,,  and  VenganceFi 'endure  no  longer. 
Gome  to  my  Arms  thou  injur’d  Innocence  : [ kneels 

Oh ! Pardon,.:  Pardon,  my  laft  frantick  Meafures.  ' 

" Dor.  Oh ! rife  my  Lord,  and  do  not  mock  my  Sufferings. 

RJiel  By  all  thy  martyr’d  Patience'  it  is  real  s 
Nbr-wiil  I rife  till  I hear  Pardon  from  thee.  * 

< Dor.  ^ ox  what?  - 
Rhe*  I ft  ruck  thee  Friend. 

D^r*  I have  forgot  it.  ' - . • 

Rhe.  Difgrac't  thy  Honour,  - 

Dor.  I think  not  of  it Oh ! Rheufams  but  no  more. 

Rhe.  Yes,  I will  talk  for  ever  on  thy  goodnefi, 

Atigels  Proteft  and  Guide  thee  in  all  thy  Waies, 

And  everlafting  happinels  attend  thee.  • 

Dor.  Now  I am  happy,  thj  utmoft  I defir’d  was  to  part- 
Friends,  to  make  you  fenfible  of  what  you  had  ‘ 

Done  and  then  to  leave  you.  • 

RheJ  Leave  me.  ' 

Dor.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  we  muft  part,  " 

Oh ! Rheujknes  to  ftay  in  fight  of  luch  a lofe  as  mine  5 - 
Would  tempt  me  to  do  ibmething  Bafe-  and  Damnable.  - 
Khe.  Time  may  alter.  . 

Dof\  Nor  Time,  nor  Fate,’  can  alter  my  condition,  - 
Would  the  Law  lerve  lb  far  as  to  divorce  you  3 ^ 

Would  the  King  after  give  '' 

To  thefe  ("Oh ! curft  remembrance  ) once  moft  longing  arms  3 
It  would  not  bear  the  name  ot  recompence  3 > • 

The  Tfeafurcs  gone  which  1 to  much  ador’d,  . 

And  tho’  (he  may  that  ne’re  can  be  reftor’d^ 

-Are  there  no  means  to  help  us. 
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D^r,  None. but  parting  if  thou  art  Innocent, 

The  Gods  reward  thee  with  feme  future  bleffing.^ 

Kie,  How  can  you  blefs  what  you  fojately  Curfew 
Dor.  T was  only  to  provoke  you  to  deftroy  me, 

Rhe.  My  ufage  ^had  the  fame  defign  on.you. 

Dor.  FareweL.  - 

How  hard  it  is  to  |^rt  with  what*  we  Love, 

Oh ! had  the  Princefs  never  been  thy  wife , 

Had  fhe  been  any  others,  bad  (he  .been  lewd. 

As  the  worft  Womans  fancy. 

This  bolbm  ,would  have  given  my  Troubles  cafe  s 
But  Oh ! Rhenfdnes^ 

.Who  will  not  pitty  that  fhall  read  my  end, 

Rob'd  of  ray  Miftrifs  by  my  only  friend.  ExH.  Doreft, 
Rhe.  Wilt  thou  not  hide  me  Earth  ? falls 

Enter  OrjaLt. 

Ory.  Yonder  he  lies  5 Curft,  Curft,  GhimUo^  how  haft 
Thou  betrai’d  me 

Thou  irrefiftable  and  Cruel  Pow^r  ? - ' 

xWhich  has  fo  partially  confin'd  my  heart, 

If  you  v/ould  have  it  .faithful  to  your  Worfliip'3 
Give  ear tdthednterceflioncf  my  Love: 

And  make  me  happy  in  this  Lords  aftefliom 
For  if  that  {corn  does  ftill  poflbft  his  Soul, 
ri  fly  to  th'  refuge  of  a Juft  revenge. 

And  will  defpire  thee  equal  to  his  flights. 

Rhe.  Oryala^  how  my  Plagues  grow  upon  me  ! 

Ory.  Oh  ! Rile  Rkeufanes.^  is  this  a Bed  for  a Roydl 
Bridegroom. 

Rhe.  No,  but  for  a Perjurd  one  itls 
Made  wretched  by  thy  means. 

Prithee  befriend  me  and  withdraw  thy  terrors  5 
There  arc  ten  thou/and  Mifebiefsdn  thy  preience. 

Ory.  -I  am  no  Bafilisk. 

Rhe.  Oh  ! that  you  were,  you  would  be  comfortable  to 
Thefe  Eyes,  and  eafe  em  of  the  Torment  of  beholding. 

Ory.  Are  thefe  the  Pieafures  I mu  ft  hope  from  Marriage  ? 
RI.K.  Why  didft  thou  Marry  me  } [ Kifes. 

And 
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Orj»  Becaufe  I lov'd 5 becaufe  I could  not  live  ’ 

M peace  or  reft  without  you. 

Rhe.  Oh  ! you  will  never  with  me, 

My  wrongs  to  Antelim  cry  for  Juftice  ^ 

And  Envy  grins  to  ^ r»e  jfb  unhappy.  ^ 

0;y-  Oh,  Rheufams ! - 

Rhe,  Oh,  Oryda  7 I dare  not  call  thee  Vi^i  fe, 

It  is  too  much  to  know  thovi  art  that  thing. 

With  what  affliftions  haft  thou  loaded  me, 

I'gfoan  beneath  the  burthen  of  my  thoughts,  " 

And  am  not  able  to  endure  the  Torture  ! 

Hell ! Hell  that  owns  me  ! why  doft  let  me  live  ! 

Ory.  Oh  r Chide  me  if  you  muft  a little  gentlier ! ^ 

I-  cannot  fufter  thefe  unequal  Paffions 
From  one  I Love  fb  much. 

Rhe.  What  wouldft  thou  have  me  do  ? . 

There  is  no  Mcdiuraftn  my  Miferics  v 
My  Friend  to  my  Dorenalus  my  promis'd  Brother  5 
That  Soul  of  Honour,  Conftaney,  and  FriendChip 
Have  I beyond  recovery  loft  and  ruin’d.  ^ 

Ory.  How  have  you  ruin’d  him  } I can  perceive 
No  ruin  but  ray  own. 

Rhe.  He  lov’d  you  Princefs,  he  indeed  ador’d  you, 
Your  Name  was  his  delight,  your  fight  his  food  j 
I iwore  to  him  I’d  never  WTong  his  hopes, 

And  the  fame  Night  for  ever  ruin’d  ’em. 

Ory.  His  Love  was  only  knowii  to  himfelf  and  you, 

I could  not  anfwer  what  I never  knew  5 
Yet  if  I had  been  acquainted  with  his  Love, 

You  could  not  think  I would  have  cheriftit  it  5 
You  were  the  only  Subjeft  I could  ftoop  to, . 

Look  back  upon  my  Generofity  : 

Refleft  upon  my  Care  for  your  Preferment, 

Private  you  came  unheadcd  to  the  Court, 

Till  my  regarding  Eye  your  Perfon  chofe,  . - 

And  to  my  Brothers  favour  did  prefent  you. 

Rhe.  You  have  fold  that  goodnefs  at  too  dear  a Rate. 

O7.  Oh!  Giy  notfo^- 
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Since  you  arc  fenfible  o’th’  weight  of  love, 

Pitty  what  under  the  lame  load-does  move  5 . ' 

, By  all  the  Joys  you  coveted  laft  night, 

When  with  your  eager -Arms  you  ’Prefi:  me  clofe.- — 

: ' Rhe.  Thofe  Joys  do  prove  my  greateft  Torments, 

' •’  Oh  I if  our  (batter’d  Loves  have  chance  to  meet. 

And  filVd  thee  v/ith  the  Image  of  thy  wilhesj  - % 

May  it  be  blafted  at  its  dawn  of  light,  - 

And  ftifled  as  tis  crawling  to  the  World. 

Orjf.  Confidef 'who  I am.  ' 

Rhe.  < Thou  art  my  Wife,'  my  Wretahed  unintended  Wife, 
^ Fortune  that  Bawd  to  iKrcidcnts  has 
Slurd  thee  on  me. 

^ Ory.  I am  thy  Princefs  too.  ' ^ _ 

V.'  , Rhe.  No,  you  were.  Oh!  that  you  ftill  had  born  . 

That  awful  Name,  I ftill  had  paid  Obedience^ 

‘To  your  will  5 but  now  TRule,  T Reign, 

And  Lord  it  e’re  thee  as  becomes  my  plealure  5 
. Wharhaft  thou  done  ? thou  haft  fold  thy  freedom. 

To  a Tyrant  ftusband,  who  al waxes  will  mifufe  thee 
Ory.  When  I intreat  again  I give  thee  leave," 

Oh!  where  has  all  my  injur d Honor  flept, 

. Or  how  have  l been  charm’d  into  Submiffion? 

Rouze,  Rouze,  my  temper  ftiake*thy  fondnels  off 
And  punifli  the  offenders  of  thy  quiet, 

Thou  lit.tle  le(s  than  Man,  how  I defpife'thee  > 

**  Rhe.  ,l  hou  (bmething  more  than  Woman,  how 
I hate  thep  ? 

Ory.  By  the  refentment  of  an  Injur’d  Love, 

I will  have  juftice  done  me  ^ 

Thou  Weed  of  Nature  crept  into  the  Earth, 

To  Canker  and  Difturb  the  Royal  feed. 

Villain  Ghimtto^  thus. to  wrong  my  Honor, 

Hadft  thou  been  Faithful,  but  I find  thee  now. 

And  will  prevent  thy  hopes  if  polfible^ 

The  poor  deluded  and  foriaken  Queen, 

When  (he  beheld  her  fal(e  Ene^s  (ail  5 ' 

/ Felt  nothing  like  the  anguifh  of  my  heart. 
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X Like  her  II  die  to  give  my  troubles’^end  5-  / 

But  Monfter  think  not  by  my  fclf  H fall. 

Thy fbe  (hall  be  the  Pile ' 

On-  which  n burn,  and  as  I burn  11  feile.  * - [^  Ex/i 

Rhe.  How  much  we  both  are  wrong'd  ^ ^ 

By  one  curs'd  Villain*,  Ghinottoisih^  In^^vummx:  , 

Of  mifchief,  which  wrought  lis  to  the  ruin  of 
Each  other  : for  Royalty  he  has  his  daughter  ' 

Kept,  and  in  her  room  contriv'd  this  wretched  Princefi. 

In  what  have  I offended  “Heav'n,  that  it  fhould  fiifFer 
Such  injuftice  towards  me.  [ Shont. 

Heark  ! there  may  be  Comfort 
In  that  Aclamation.  , , . 

Oh!  for  a general  Infurreftion  now, 

That  I might  plunge  into  feme  terrible  Confufion, 

Where  I mighthide  my  felf  in  multitudes,  . 

And  lie  forgotten  mongft  the  dirty  Crov/d. 

Enter  Antelina.  [ Shout, 

Ant.^  Where  e’re  I go  the  Joy  difturbs  my  ears, 

• That  is  Proclaim'd  for  falfe  Rheufanes  Match*^ 

Thefe  Ceremonies  once  were  meant  for  me, 

And  all  the  Land  Call'd  me  the  Generals  Love, 

But  now  his  Scorn , Oh,  Potent  pppofitions 
How  have  you  prevail'd  ? 

Rheufmes  kneels  and  tah^s  hold  on  her, 

Ha  ! my  deftruftion  here  fbrne  Power  proteft — \Of*ers  to  go 
Rhe.Turn  thee, Oh  turn, thou  injur'd  Innocence, 

Encline  thine  Ear  to  a repenting  Siriner  5 
Fm  in  a Maze  of  crooked  Miftriesloft, 

Nor  can  I find  the  thred  that  leads  to  reft, 

Unlefs  thy  merciful  forgivenefi  guide  me. 

Ant,  Pray  give  me  freedom.-  • 

Rhe.  Gods  ! 'what  a look  was  dicrc ! 

The  Sword  of  Juftice  Threatens  in  her  eyes,  ■ 

And  my  Soul  fears  to  look  on  her  again. 

Ant.  Pray  let  me  go,  my  Lord  5 \ 

Suppofe  the  Princefs  faw  you  in  this  pofture. 

The  Jealoufie  'twould  raife  might  fatal  prove  - 
And  1 fliouW  be  more  curs’d  than  now  1 am, 
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To  make  a difference  tmxt  man  and  Wife  5 
Prayloofeme. 

Rhe.  I cannot  like  a poot  Wretch  whofe  Soul" 

Has  given  him  Warning ; I graft  my  hold  . . 

Witff  all  the  wracking  cramps  of  Lifcs  Convulfions. -•  • 

Attt.  Dilgrace  grow  to  thee.  ' , : 

' Rhe.  Well  raid. 

. Ant^  The  Gurfes  that  thy  Perjuries  deferve, 

The  punifhment  that  s due  to  thy  falfe  Sex, 

May  Heav’n  referve  them  all  for  Angle  Thee. 

JU>e.  Go  on. 

Ant.-  Let  me  then.  - . £ PffHf  fg  get  from  hr/te- 

' Rhe.  Not  that  way  ^ but  in  thy  Curfo, 

In  thy  rage  go  on  5 curfe  till  fierce  Jove 
Thy  Combatant  ftep‘  forth  and  ftrikcs  this  Villain 
Breathlels  at  thy  fetet — ; — ^Yet  ftay.  - , 

, Ant.  I will  hot.  ' . ‘ ' ' 

Rhe.  You  (ball.-  ' ' 

I muft  not. 

Rhe.  I am  innocent  5 betray ’d’by  Fortunejc, 

By  your  Father^ ' . 

Ant.  Away.  ’ ‘ 

Rhe.  Will  younot’hear  me  then  ? ' 

Ant.  Nothing,  nothing,  the  King- — • 

JRAei  The  K-ing ! 

Ant.  Ay,,  the  King  ftays  for  me  5 ftays  to  make  me*^  ■ . 
Great,  to  make  me-: — Off,  or  I’l  call  for  help. 

RJie.  Then  go.  [^He  lets.^. AEjvx.  Ant.' 

The^Pomp  you  feek,-  wait  for  you  5 ; 

I find  it  all,  and  yet  I am  not  mad  5 ' 

Oh  ! 1 was  born  fare  when  the  Gods  were  angry  5 . 

And  in  their  Rage  they  fix’d  this  curfe  upon  me.. 

Heark  1 I am callTd  . 

To  th’  Banquet : 1 rauft  go  • • 

With  all  the  unwillirignefs  of  gaul’d  aver fion  5 
But  with,  what  Joy  IhouM  i my  Sences  Feaft>- . 

If,I  werefuretobe  a-Poyfon’dGucfo-  [ear/f.  • 


CWJ- 

'jRc^e«#er  Antdina, 

I did  aot  well  to  leave  him  URrefqly*d,  - 
Surely  there  was,finceiity  in’s  Carriage  j . 

It  look’d  RomanVique,  yet  it  might  be  real. 

He  talk’d  of  Father,  Fortune,  being  betray’d  i 
My  fears  provoke  me  ftrangely  to  diihk  ill. 

Oh  ! if  their  purpbfe  (hould  be  prov’d,  I’m  loft,  . , 
With  poor  Rheufanes  equally  undone  ! 

What  he  entreated  me  to  hear,  I’lknow, 

And ^ I find  him  cheated,  arl  guefi, 

I will  go  Partner  in  bis  Relblutions. 

. E*/er  Kingawd  Ghinotto. 

King,  Yaix  Antelina  ! 

Ghi.  Daughter? 

Ant.  Sir. 

Ghi. . Do  you  not  hear  the  King  ? ^ 

Ant.  The  King ! . “ " " - . 

King,Once  he  was  fo,but  Love  has  ftript  him  of  hi»Koyall^, 
Invaded, arc  his  vaft  Prerogatives, 

By  thy  depofing  beauty. 

Invaded  are  my  vaft  Prerogatives, 

The  power  I had  over  heart. 

Tour  rigid  plealure  has  undone  Ibr^iverl  ' 

King,  My  rigid  plealure ! 

Ant.  Whofeelle  ? Oh  f you  have  undone  met 
Upon  my  youthful  hopes  ftampt  old  Delpair  : 

In  one  pernicious  hour  ruin  d, the  ^urpofe  . of  my 
Labouring  Soul,  which  fince  my  eyes  could  >ud§^,  ■ ' 

Pray’d  for  Rheufanes. 

King,  You  pray’d  for  caie  who  little  did  defcrveit, 

And  fcorn  the  only  perlbn  truly  loves  you : ^ 

Would  1 had  been  and  he  King, 

1 ne’re  had  left  the  bleffings  of  thy  Love, 

For  all  the  Pomp  o’th’lpaciousUniverle.  ' 

Ant.  I {ew  Rheuftnes  knew  not  the  Defign, 

But  was  betra^d  into  the  dark  miftake, 

Elle  why  was  I lock’d  up  that  very  hour 
1 was  to  meet  him  to  confirm  our  Vows. 

F 3 King 


K/%  Can  you'beli^v^that  Husb^d?  wer^^  , 

My  Sifter  wedd^  him  for  fear  of  none/ 

Ghi.  How  ere  his  flatteries  have  prevail’d 
Upon  your  Credulous  and  inclining  heart,"  ^ . 

The  Cheat  is  plain  to  an  impartial  TOnd. 

Were  (be  unprejudic’dl,  X could' produce  - 
Such 4iatural  and  unerring  demonftration  - / 

As  credit  could  not  ftiun. 

Jnt.  Could  Ibe  fadsfied  with  a belief 


Rais’d  from  a Reafonable  and  unbyaffed  Teff,  , . * 

were  confcming  tothe  dei^d— 

King^  What  recompence  fhali  wait  the  iatisfier. 

If  Hhould  prove  he  were  the  foie  Contriver. 

Ant,  11  never  think  on  the  falfe  Wretch  again. 

King,,  May  I not  hope  ^vanqemem  for  my  lufferings. 
Ant,  Oh!  Prels  me  not  too  much  5 < / 

\if  you  fhould  jpftjfip  ypviliave  fiidj  " ' . ' ' ^ 

hly  Task  will  be  fufficient  to  forget  him.  - . ' 

King,,  I will  not  prels  tliee  more  my  long’d  for  Bridi^, 

But  reft  in  the  alfuranccof  his  falftioOd,  - , ^ ' 

Which  ftiall  alone  plcad/for  ixie•^  - / ' ^ / t‘.,  ' \ 

Ghi,  By  Hcavhs^fl  |brcc  her  - ■■  ■ -r  ' / ' 

King,,  Forbear,  tjhinotto^  and  divert  a while  \ : . 

My  Ablence  front  the  Banquet  V be  free  . 

In  welcoming  Bridal  Gu^s,  an^  reprefeilt 
Your  Princcn^  yohV  Son  be/^f‘ihis  ; • _ 

Lady  pleafts  )j  withan  unrii;d.bonnty.'^^ 

Come  hard  Believer,  if  1 "do  riot  provl^’'^  ‘ ^ 

2?Ac;//t/7ej  falIe,  11  quit  my  claim  to.L6ye%^  C 

G^/V,Now,Princefs  fink,  and  Daughter  Ride  abov^^  ' 
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JCT  IF.  SCENE  1. 


Enter  King  with  Amelina  diferdircd. 

King,  Ow  ftubborn  beauty  curfe  your  fly  diClain, 

j[[^Curfe  your  rafli  will  which  tortur’d  me  fo  long  ' 
With  the  utmoft  rigour  of  a proud  negleft. 

Think  not  that  face  nor  ftiape  above  reward. 

Nor  think  that  Crowns  are  Subjeds  Toys  to  play  with. 

Ant.  If  ever  you  would  have  my  heart  your  own, 

Let  thofe  curs’d  hands  which  forc’d  me  to  difhbnor. 

Tear  it  from  whence  it  ever  muft  abhdr  you. 

When  my  fiand  heart  with  (prings  of  longing  leapt, 
As  it  would  beat  thorough  the  breaft  i:  bruis’d, 

To  reft  upon  the  Bofom  it  ador’d. 

You  ftopt  your  ears  to  my  entreating  Soul^  , 

And  fcorn’d  it  as  the  vileft  in  the  Land; 

Ant.  I think  it  now  the  worft  that  Hell  er’e  punift’d. 

Thinkwhat  you  will,  the  Game  is  nov/my  own, 
Nor  value  I your  Gurfes  or  Refledioqs.  , ' 

■Ant.  Doft  thou  not  dread  the  fatal  confequence 
Muft  ifliie  from  revealing  of  this  mifchief  ? 

King,  Not  I j ' 

Wore  thy  fouls  dotage  here  with  all  the  Army, 

Thy  Father  and  thy  Brother  at  thek  Head,  ; 

Had  every  wrong  a Champion  from  above  j - 
Nay,  were  thy  fell  before ’em  all  diforder’d  " 

In  the  moft  moving  pofture  of  abufe, 
rde  twine  about  thee  like  a curling  Snake, 

And  cling  till  by  degrees  I was  cut  off.  ; 

Ant.  Heav’n,  if  I wAit,  willfurely  dome  Juftice.'  • 

King,  When  firft  I lov’d,  I Nobly  did  defigni  " 

Nbrcould  your.,Wi(be3  m.^ke  you  more  than  mine  5 • > 
But-whea  I found  youdeaf  to  my  ComplaintSj-  -> 

ReL’- 
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Re/blv’d  2?^«</rfi»e/  '(houldnot  boaft  my  loii  5 
I caus'd  Oryda  to  perform  your  Part, ' 

Whilft  your  anfoitious  Father  lockt  youvip 
As  a referve  for  me. 

Ant.  Thou  breeder  of  deftruftion. 

King.,  Think  you  I would  hare  matcht  my  Sifter 
To  one  did  Hate  her,  and  below  her  birth  5 
But  to  remove  the  obftruftions  of  my  plcafiire. 

By  the  defires  which  I have  gratified,  ’ 

I would  have  ftak’d  my  Country,  and  my  Life 
ToVe  gain’d  the  plealure  I compel’d  even  now. 

Ant.  xvanA  AnteUna  l WtongdRhenfifnef  I 
King,  Defpife  a Slave  when  you  may  have  his  Lord : 
Wait  not  on  Fortune,  when  you  may  command  her  i 
Give  me  your  Love,  and  by  my  own  I fwear,  \ 

Thpu  fhalt  become  the  Wonder  of  the  World. 

. Your  Villany  has  made  me  thus  already. 

King,  The  Eagle  (hall  not  foar  above  thy  Power., 
The,7»<s//e/ (hall  be  Plunder’d  for  thy  (ports. 

To  keep  thy  Extravagancies  in  perpetual  Play  5 
Thy  Gar.raents  all  (hall  be  Originals, 

The  fineft,  _and  the  richeft  Art  can  finiih  .;  - ^ • 

ri  have  the  fea  turn’d  off  to  digg  up  Rocks  ^ 

Shall  fornifli  thee  with  Gems  toblidd  the  admirers. 

Ant.  And  what  (hall  wait  on  this  Romaoti^vie,  Pomp 
Kingi  My  Love.  - 

Ant.  Thy  Luft  and  Heav’ns  eternal  loft  j 
Wouldft  thou  to  theConfufion  thou  haft  made. 

Add  my  Damnation,  Monfter,  Vengeance  will  catch  thee. 

King,  Confider ..better,  aad  be  better  us’d  j-  » 

Nor  do  I fear  my  Subjefts,  nor  the  Gods,  - 

If  they  (hould  punifh  me  for  this  dear  adion,  . ■ 

'Tis  ’caufe  I have  enjoy’d  the  blift  before  ’em.  ' 

Once  more  confider,  weigh  well  your  idle  Coyneft^ 

And  if  a juft  repentance  I can  find,’ 

I may,  totjuiet  what  you’ve  loft,  behind.  . 

Ant.  Do  then  and  end  riie.  Tyrant,  Ravilheri;;  ^ ^ 

He’s  gone,  and  foanri  from  Honour  cvergone  , 

Oh! 


c 3^ ; : 

Oh ! how  (hall  I look  Vertuc  in  the  fece. 

Or  ketp  my  countenance  when  'tis  accus’d  5 
- My  confcious  blufhes  on  my  cheeks  will  blab. 

And  tell  the  inward  touches  of  my.Sbul. 

Earth,  Earth,  thou  general  Mother  of  all  beings, 

Let  not  my  evilFootfteps  wrong  thy  bearing. 

But  take  what  is^too  vileto  walk  upon  thee.  [Sits 

Enter  Rheufines. 

lUie.  ’Tisdone,'  I do  believe  the  happy  deed  is  done  ; 

The  King  came  pleas’d  and  flufhing  to  the  Banquet, 

As  if  the  Prieft  had  warranted  his  Joys, 

And  he  had  tailed  of  my  Antclinx. 

Ant.  Oh  \ I (hould  know  that  Voice. 

Rhe,  What  Fate  direds  me  alwaies  to  this  place ! 

This  Melaticholy'Grove  but  Iboths  me  in  my  Thoughtsj-  • 

And  Drowns  me  in  Delpain  Or,  is’t  perhaps 
That  thismoft  cpnfeious  Grove  nourilh’d  my  ruin : 

Oh ! the  happy  time ! 

Even  I that  am  undone : undone  by  that  5 
■Hels  thofeib  happy,  happy  moments  pall, 

/nd  fond  the  Memory  that  makes  mewretched. 

Ant.  Oh,  Heav’ns ! ' . 

Rhe.  Whaf  means  that  Voice^of  Sorrow  ? do  the  Wood^'^  ’ 
Pity  me  ? or  is't  that  mourning  Lady ! 

Twere  vain  for  me  to  offer  Services, 

Or  Complement  her  Miferies  with  mine. 

If  (he  be  truly  Wretched,  I rob  her  of  her  Solitude. 

For  furewhen  Grief  grows  to  that  monftrous  height^o 
That  none  can  equally  Comilerate. 

Next  to  the  Quiet  Slumbers-  of  the  Grave  j 
To  be  alone,"  is  all  a Wretdvwould  have. 

Ant.  Oh  ! Rheufanet ! 

Rhe.  Or  my  Sence  fiils,-  or  Anttlihar  -voice. 

But  that’-s  impoflible.  . • 

Ant.  Rhenfanei.' 

Rhe.  Agairij  Madam,  by  calling  on  my  Name  j 
I Judge  you  think  it  in  my  Power  to  do  you  Serviee.- 
Aecept  itthus,  and  rile  from  thi&  fid  Place, 

I" 
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rwUl  not  trnft  my  Eyes,  it  cannot  be  • / ' 

What  Antelim  and  without  the  King  5 ^ ' 

Or  is  this  grief  becaufe, .without  the  King. 

Ant.  Unkind  RheufantT  do  I merit  this. 

Rhe.  Why,  Madam,  I can  guefi  no  other  Caufe  5 
Yet  Oh!  my  Antelim^  if  ere  you  Lov’d, 

As  often  you  have  Sworn  you, did  Rheufanes  5 - 

Not  all  the  Royalties  that  deck  a Throne, 

Nor  the  gay  Bridegroom  King  with  all  his  honors, 

Not  in  your  Arms,  nor  inthe  unfpeaking  Minute  of  delight^ 

, , Shall  give  you  half  that  Peace  or  Calm  your  Soul, 

Equal  to  what  beneath  Yon  Mirtle  Tree, 

.You  own’d  with  Tears  of  Joy  you  felt  from  me. 

Ant,  I know  thy  Truth  and  th^it  thus  finks  my  Soul, 

-Rhe.  She  faints,  Oh  I thou  Epitome  of  Heav’n  return, 
Revive  my  Love,  my  Life,  my  Antelina. 

Ant.  Ah ! me,  if  yoa  v/ould  e’re  have  Peace. 

W'ake  me  no  more. 

RJ)e.  Oh!  if  thou  knowefl:  my  Truth, 

Live  only  to  Convince  me  of  thy  own  i 

-That  Loves  the  the  loft 

And  my  Soul  fbars  immediately  wkh  thine. 

Ant.  How  can  your  Eyes  fo  carelefly  furveigh  me  ? 

Rhe.  What  faieft  thou  ? 

Ant.  Do  thefe  torn  Robes  and  hair  look  well,  Rheufanes. 

Rhe,  Hh ! ' 

- Ant.  Should  you  meet  one  thus  Ruffled  on  a Road, 
Stretcht  on-the  Ground  or  faftned  to  a Tree, 

Would  you  not  judge  they  had  been  Rob’d,  Rheufanes  i 

Rhe.  Horrours  eternal  choak  my  eager  thought. 

And  ftifle  my  unnatural  Sufpkion^ 

, 1 will  not  guels  at  all,  go  on,  be  plain. 

What  meaneft  thou  by  a Road,  bound  to  a Tree,  or  Robd  ? 

Ant.  Wlien  e’re  a Shepherd  leaves  his  tender  Flock, 

Docs  not  the  Wolf  devour  the  helplefs  Lambs  ? 

Rhe,  Yet  Plainer. 

Ant.  Let  my  Original  diforder  Ipeak. 

Rhe.  Enough,  Enou^,  ye  Mighty,  Merciful  good  guards 

. Of 


’Of  innocence  and  vertue  ds  enough . 

Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  beautiful  dec  y, 

fit  down  like  Children  quite  undone. 

So  vile  am  I : ' But  pity  me,  „ , 

.[54X*e":2  : 

Si'i-Es'-SSss. 

r„o1ld  Lechofc, he  v»  Deaths 

ThSyt,el"%d.oheae^^^ 

,So.bJ.he 

And  marks  me  for  a a juft  refentment 

Hadft  *ou  beenfalfc 

Migtehavecur  . , 

it  ■ 

it  Srfa  bSl'hta  I Heark,  I hea,  fome  eom.og,  . 
PeLp  the  King,  to  appcafc  a fecond  time , 

His  prefling  blood  retire  my  ov  , 

And  when  I call, 

'‘'’ffoh  hide  me  where  I never  ma,  be  found.  IU>A^  ‘f 
Rhe  Now  for  this  luftful brand, 

By  the  fell  Author  of  her  Mifenes, 

It  is  the  greater  mifthier.  , q^}. 
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G/j/.  The  King  with  Joy  dealsround  the  brim-fwclUgoblets*^  *' 
His  Gay  behaviour  Ggrrifies  fuccefs  3 
But  he  s engag'd  To  ftridUy  withhis  Guefts, 

1 cannot  know  the  fuirparticulars. 

Rheufanes  tah^s  him  by  the  Shoulder, 

Rhe.  Ghifwtto^  tho*  I know  thee  Ambitions  dotard 
Yet  not  fb  blinded,  but  thou  can’ft  Judge..  ' . 

What  Death  deferves  that  Execrable  Dogf" 

Who  would  to  pleafe  a bold  Hot  Blooded  Pfinee, 

Expofe  the  unfpotted  Honour  of  a Daughter/ 

Ghu  What  Death?  Equal  with  him,  the  unambitious  Fool^.], 
Who  would  to  pleafe  the  fondnel?  of  a Girl,  . , 

Refufetobc  the  Father  of  a Prince?  ^ 

^ Rhe,  Are  not  Vows  binding,  do  we  rnock  the  Gods^- 
When  our  Proteftings  fufnmon^ 'em  to  Witnels,  ^ 

Whether  our  Words  keep ’mealure  with  our  Hearts  ?^  /. 

Have  you  forgot,  when  to  the  Wars  I went,' 

You  joyn'd  my  A^telmas  bland  and  mine,^  - 
And  bleft  me  as  yours  ? Have  you  fotgot,  ‘ 

When  on  my  Sword,  1 Swore  Eternal  Faith  ? 

You  made  her,Knecl,  ,and  Kils.the  hollow  blade 
Preferring  me  to  any.  Prince  on  Earth.  . , 

GA/.  The  Princels  was  not  nam'd  PerGdiou,  Man!  , 

Do  you  upbraid  ray  Wrongs, or  flout  my  Age 
YOur  fiery  Pride, Young  Conqueror,  rides  fo  high, 

Twill  throw  you  on  your  Back  : your  falfe ' 

Deluding  Tongue,  the  Tricks  you  -us'd  to  break  the 
Match, . and  Antelims  Peace, . (hall  mount  her  to  a Throne  z . ; 

A Diadem  my  Daughter  (hall  ^dorn.-  . 

and  thou  (halt  be  her  Scorn  : ^ ' ' 

Thy  flighted  PalSon,  (hall  at  dilknce  move  : * 

It  (liall  be  Treafon,  but  to  own  thy  Love, 

Whilft’the^moft  favour,  thy  poor  State  (hall  meet  5 - 
Shall  be  to  pay  Obedience  at  her  Feet." 

Rhe,  Rage  keep  thy  Bounds,  and  Oh  inftruft  me  Gods,  - 
Which  way  to  iatisfy  my  Love  and  Honour,  . . 

And  not  deftroy  this  Murd'rer  of  ’em  both.  . 

Upbraidft  thou  me  with  breaking  off  the  Match  ? V 

Does  nojtdhy.  baft  Heart  J^now  its.own  Gomrivane> . 
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GAf.  Vain  Lord,  tliy  threats  are  vain  ^ my  Heart  know  this* 
' Its  Blood  run  cheary  now,  as  ere  it  did,  nor  to 
- Be  child  with  words,  but  fenfible  of  Wrongs. 

. Apt  to  revenge,  and  with  this  wither’d  Arm. 

To  juftifie  the  Honour  of*  my  Name. 

Rhe.  The  Honour  of  thy  Name : Ha  ! ha  — — 

Ghi,  .Ay,  upftart  Prince,  the  Honour  of  my  Name 
' Equal  with  thine,  much  dearer  than  my  Life, 

-And  predousastheOfF-lpringsof  my  blood.  - 

Rhe.  Pretious  indeed,  and  yet  by  Hell ’tis  lbld. 

Ght.  By  whom  .> 

Rhe.  By  thee.  - . 

Ghi.  Thou  Ly’ft. 

jRAr.  Thxis  quarrel  Boys  aiid  Girls : 

; Thou  twice  a Child ! ■ 

Ghi.  Thou  not  beyond  it  yet. 

Rhe,  Who  left. his  Daughter  here? 

Idid. 

Rhe.  To  meet  the -King. 

‘ Ghi.  Onpurpofe  ? ^ . 

■R^c.  -To  hear  his  Love. 

Ghi.  Ay,  and  receive  it  too. 

Rhe.  He  has  been  here  GArw##!?. 

‘ Ghi.  I’m  glad  on’t. 

Rhe.  He  has  made  Love  too.  . _ 

' Ghi.  Better. 

High,  mighty,  preffingLove. 

Ghi.  More  like  a Prince. 

Rhe.  More  like  a Fiend  of  Hell.  J[_Fetches  her 

Come  forth  thou  Sacrifice  to  his  Ambition, 

And  with  thy  Ruins  fink  lus  haughty  Soul. 

Ghi.  My  Child! 

Ant.  My  Father. 

Ghi.  What  mean  thefe  Iwoln  Eyes,  this  torn  Hair, 

'Thcle  ruffled  Garments,  thele  all  marks  of  Horror  ? 

Ant.  The  King. 

G^/.  Shall  do  thee  right  for  this  affront : - 

Tell  me  the  Authors. 

‘Ant. 
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6V1  Tie  can  never  do  me  right. 

Ghi.  Why,-  Child,  I know  he  Loves  thee. 

Ant.  So  loves  a GoanOi  Satyr  of  the  Woods, 

A wandfing  Virgin  of  Train,  _ 

When  to  his  Den,  he  Humes  her  by  force. 

And  Grins  at  herRcfiftance,;  and  her  Pra^rsj_  . 

Ghi.  Ambition,  Oh  Ambition  ! thou  Nurfe  of  Mtfchief , 

“7  * doe.  no.  ,hi,  Lift. 

Make  thy  inwards  Sweat  > Does  not  her  Tea  rs  > 

See  rhrough^hy  yielding  Pores,  and  fcald  thy  H^rt>. 
Can’ft  thou  4 foil,  when  fuch  a Wr^g  provokes-. 

Ghi.  Is  this  the  Goronation  of  my  Daughter, 

Villain  Curfe  thy  felf alone  : 

Accomplice,  Caufe  Author  of  thy  Difgrace  ^ 

Nor  look  on-him  whom  next  Heav  n muft  reveng  , 

Andcqually  with  Heav’n  thou  haft  abusd.  . . 

The  Armies  his,  and  I'ure  a Caufe  like  t.iis,  ' 

WiU  Ihock  the  Loyalty  I know  he  bears. 

Ant.  Oh  \ Father!  ' t a; - 

Ghi.  Peace  Girl,  a while,  and  I will  do  thee  juihee.  -- 

Meu'fanes.,  ’lis  now  no  time  to  ask  you  Pardon  : 

Nor  can  my  Life  afford  me  time  enough. 

The  King  and  f ••  mark  me.  the  King  and  I,  - 
Are  equally  concern’d  in  thy  undoing. 

Oh ! do  me  Juftice  there,  I’le  give  thee.  • .. 

Ample  fiitisfaftion  here. 

Rhe.  Let  me  Rcfleft.'  m r 

The  Man  who  made  this  Wretch  of  Poor  Rhenfiner, 

Lives  ftilL,  and  I muft  honour  him  5 he  is  my  Prince,  , 
Therefore  I muft  not  meditate  rwenge,-. 

Or  Compenfation  juft  to- fuch  a Wrong  : 

Eecaufe  he  is  my  Prince:  Nay,  by  my  ioui, 

that  Name  aws  me  fo  much. 

That  had  he  ftript  me  bare  of  all  my  Honours : 

Reduc’d  me  to  the  meaneft  Stare  of  Life  . 

tlay  took  my  Life,  and  that  the  Vileft  way,  ■ 

I could  have  bleft  him  ftill,  and  bore  it  all. 

Ghi.  i have  heard  him  boaft  your  Loyalty  indeed : 
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Own  you  the  Prop,  and  Honour  of  his  Kingdom." 

Yet  there  lies  your  reward.  [Pomts  to  Aht. 

Rhe.  Nay,  had  he  attacked  me  in  that  tender  part, 

And  knowing  that  my  Life  twifted  with  hers : 

Had  Stab'd  her  at  my  Feet,  my  Blood  might 
Sally  me  to  fome  rafh  thought,  which  foon  I 
Should  have  griev'd  for  on  my  Knees,  to  have  begg’d 
The  Favour  of  a Second  Stab.  Thus  would  I treat 
,His  Cruelties  with  Life,  the  utmoft  flake  a Mortal 
Has  to  loofe. 

Ghr.  And  charg'd  by  Heav  n,  and  Nature  to  Proteft  ^ \ 

To  Right  if  Wrong’d  by  any  mortal  Power. 

Rhe.  But  Sacriligioufly  to  fpoil  my  Love  : 

To  violate  the  Altar  ot  my  Vows,  he  has  Stab^d  my 
Soul,  nor  can  your  vain  Eliziums  do  me  Right : 
A'Melahcholy  poor  Dilhonour'd  Ghoft  ^ 

Abandon’d,  Branded,  Scorn’d  by  Noble  Souls, 

And  fhvua'd  by  Antelinas  iinreveng’d. 

Ant.  Where  then.  Oh  ! where  (hall  Antelinas  fly  } ■ 

In  what  dark  Manllon,  cover  her  Difgrace  ? 

A Ravifh’d  Virgin  in  a ftranger  Worlds 
Where  bold  Rhenfanes  durft  not  (hew  his  Face. ' 

Ghi.  By  Heav'ns,  the  Gods  fit  fmiling  at  our  Follies,  • 

And  mock  at  our  Ridiculous  Enduringi;'. 

Rhe.  Oh  Father  / \JLleans  on  him 

Ghi.  Oh  ! do  not  Sink  my  Soul  with  ib  much  goodnefs:  * 

I loath  the  World,  I hate  my  felf  for  Living  ^ 

To  find  thy  Blood,  aw'd  with  the  Name  of  King  : 

Baulk  a Revenge,  would'  make  me  Young  again  : 

Nor  can  I hope  it  from  thy  Arm  alone.  ^ 

The  Confdous  King  has  Guards  enough. 

To  Fence  him  from  my  Rage:  which  fhall  end  here.  - 
Rhenfanes.,  I ^old  you,'  and  I own  it  once  again  : ' 

The  King  and  I,'  only  the  IKing  and  I, 

made  thee  the  VVretch  thou  art : : 

Thy  Honours  Stab'd;  in  his  hot  Blood,  and  Luft, 

And  thusin®ood  muft  pay  thee, if  he's  juft.  [Offers  to  fiah  hisnfilf. 

Rhe.  Oh  ! hold  Ghi  not  to.,  I vow  Revenge  > > 

Live  and  look  up,,  fuch  Revenge  as  our  , 
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Lean  Sorrow  fhall  grow  Fat.  withal : ' ’•  * 

Live  and  look  up.  ' 

GAi,  Reft  not  my  Daggerthen,-.  but  leave  it  with  its  Mafter. 

Swear ; not  to  ufe  it  then. 

GhL  Not  to  my  Death  I vow. 

Rfj.e,  Thus  )oyn  then  Hands  with  me  in  ^-revenge  [^KneeL 
"LMcreiia^  Fh'utns^  and  all  the  glorioufly  reveng’d. 

Immortal  Souls,  infpire  the  equally  2ihmA^Rheufanes-^ 

_And  Promp’t  this  Noble  Fury  in  my  rnind. 

Ghu  Oh  ! Rheufams^  rile  not  yet,  accept  this 
Moyety  of  Blood  I pay  you  ^;and  Daughter  Swear/ Swear, 
Since  the^World,  Man,  Woman,'^ Child,  and  all  Ihould  join 
In  fuch  a Caule,  Thoiilt-  have  revenge,  the  King  and  I, 

We  owe  yc  blood  my^  Children  : Oh  ! Lend  me 
But  my  Eyes  to  fee  him  bleed  , here  on  this  Spot 
I make  this  (blemn  Vow,  where  thy  dear  Honour  lies  5 
In  thy  Fathers  Blood,  Tie  pay.  the.due  juft  Forfeit  : 

Of  my  Life ! 

A?it.  And  as  I winde  - ’ . . .■ 

This  Linneh  round  your  Arm,  - to  five  • ' : 

The  Noble  drops,  which  feed  that  Life  : ' . 

,1  Swear  no  opportunity  (hall  fcape,  ^ 

In  which  I may  revenge  my  Virgin  Lois. 

Rhe.  Come  to  my  Arms,  thou  noble  Penitent,  [To  Gki. 
• And  Oh  thou  precious  Rack  of  my  fed  Fate  ; [To  Attleso 
. Cleave  to  my  SouL,  ' . 

-Ye  Gods,  which  know  no  difference  of  Mens  , 

gut  Ride  in  Clouds,  Kings  over  Earthly  Kings  : 
claim  revenge  : Look  down  upon  our  Sorrows  ; 

And'  if  in  oppofition  to  your  Law, 

My  Sword  againft  my  Soveraign  I draw. 

Oh  / Crulh  this  Young  Rebelling  in  its  Birth  : 

Some  Judgment  ftrike  this  Traytor  to  the  Earth. 

But  if  as  you’ve  thought  fit  in  former  Times/ 

By  mortal  Hands,  to  punifh  mortal  Crimes.  

Help  me  my  injur’d  Honour  to  redrds : 

'Crown  all  my  Undertakings  with  Succefi.  .f  / ^ 

Refentment  does  my  blood  to  Aftion  charm , ’ ~ ... 

Hevenge  inlpires  the  Gloricfus  Alarm,  - 

And 
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Arid  Conqueft  waits  the  Thunder  of  my  Arm. 

E^^ter  Dorenalus.  Exeunt, 

Dor.  What  is  therein  this  World,  (houldmake  men  fond 
Of  breathing  in  its  falfhood  : Our  inclinations 
Always  are  deny’d,  or  if  we  think  to  morrows  Joy* 

Shall  make  amends  for  this  days  Sorrow  : fbme 
Evil  accident  does  Intervene,  and  our  Intentions  • 

Still  are  interrupted  : Oh  ! we  were  loft  fiire  in  the  * 
Primitive  folly,  finee  the  firft  Man  allow  tl  the. 

Woman  Will,  we  have'been  the  Sexes  May-game,  ‘ 

And  Derifion^  and  Fortune,  which  does  favour 
None  but  Fools  is  conftantly  their  Champion  i 
The  only  thing  our  gtiping  Fates  allowd,^  : , 

To  the  fore  Prentifhip  of  Woes  were  bound  ta;  r • 

Was  healing  Friendftiip  5 and  thatnow  is  moft  -■*  .V  / 
Corrupted  and  uncertain  found.  Hov/-  happy  . r 

Did  that  Surly  Cya'ick  live,  who  knew  no  Joy,  • ‘ ' 

Nor  Grief  beyond  the  want  or ‘ prefence  ^ 

Of  the  Sun?  . ' 

Enter  Ghinotto.  ~ ^ 

Qhi.  Dorenalus  > • > 

Dor.  My  Father. 

GA/‘.  The  fame,  ate  we  alone? 

Dor.  Why,  Sir? 

Ghi:  Caufe  I have  bufinels,  thafs  a'fecret  boy.  ’ 

You  know  -there  are  many  private  Nooks  about 
The  Court,  and  at  this  time  of  Night,  Young  wanton  ' 

Girls  Sculk  with  the  Lords  in  Corners  for  inftruftions : ’ 

And  lam  loath  to  Sing,  whilft  they  beat  time. 

4 cannot  Sound  you  Sir.  - ' : * 

Ghi.  But  I,  will  thee,  I have  a Plumct  to  a Line  of  wrongs^ 
Will  reach  thy  Heart,  were  it  as  deep  as  the  - 
Unfathum*d  Sinkings  of  the  Ocean.' 

Dor.  I have  a Heart,  which  to  a Noble;  wrong. 

Will  fvvell,  and  fave  the  founding  of  it. 

Ghi.  Weil  laid,  then  hear  me,  and  flop  one  Ear  5 • 

Leaft  it  fly  from  thee,  thy  Sifter  ? - 
Dor.  VVhatof  her? 

] Ravifh’d  bafely,  feduc’d,  and  Ravi&y  by  the  King. 

Dor.- 
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GhL  Ay  the  King,  that  Effence  of  Brutality  5 
Has  Roby  her  of  her  richeft  Portion. 

Dor.  We  may  revenge,  but'ncre  retreive  the  wrong, 
Ghi.  That’s  right,  but  how  ? how  to  revenge  thatwemuft 
Study. 

Dor.  Why  thus  ? 

1 long  have  Doted  on 

My  quiet  long  has  been  at  Pawn  for  her.  5 

Now  I have  Power  to  gratifie  my  Love; 

And  pay  my  Sifters  loft. 

G/j7.  As  how  ? 

Dor.  ri  Ravilh  her.  .. 

Gh?.  Wilt  thou?  / - ‘ ^ 

Dor.  By  all  her  Scorn  I will,  ' 

ri  force  her  till  tyr  d Nature  does  refufe ; 

And  my  defire  is  baffled  by  my  Weakneft. 

. G//.  I feel  rriy  Vitals  ficken  at  this  Motion, 

Yet  I could  have  provok’t  him  to  this  deed, ; , . 

Had  I not^made  a league  with  brave  Rhej/fa^es. 

Dor.  What  ruminate  you  on, -Sir  ? 

G/»/.  Don*t  you  Confider  fhe  s Rheu fanes  Wife.  o 

Dor.  I do  : and  for  that  very  reafondo  relblveip, 
Confider  who  has  blafted  all  my  hopes,  Rkeufanes  y 
Who  left  my  Sifter  flighted  Openly,  Rhehfanes--^ 

Who  was  the  occafion  of  her  Treacherous-Rape  5 
Kheiifafjes  ftill,  for  had  he  faithful  prov’d,  , 

Your  Daughter  had  been  happy,  and  Orjala  in  time,  - 
Might  have  been  wrought  to  aiiiwer  my 
Entrca tings.  ' ' - 

■Gh/.  I muft  inform  him  better,  tho’  the  diicovery  ruins, 
What  I long  for,  the  General  was  betray’d  in  all  5 
Thib  Aflion  by  the  Rings  luft  contriv'd  to  take, 

Tiie  Princeft  that  he  might  eafier  compel 
My  Daughter. 

D^,  By  Heav  n you’ve  cas’d  my  Spirits  of  a load. 

Lay  Iteavier  on  ’em  than  the  Love  that  wrackt  ’em  5 
Now  as  the  Kings  relation  I will  force  her, 
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And  as  he  has  fbw’dhis  Poilbnin  Gur  Blood,  . ' 

I will  corrupt  with  equal  Plealure  his. 

Ghi.  So  far -’tis  well  j nay  farther,  I’ll  proceed  : 

Rhtufanes  hates  her  as  I do  the  King: 

Nay,  could  he  live  till  Time  did  reft  his  Glals, 

He  would  not  own  her. 

Dor.  Oh ! how  I’ll  liirfeitin  the  Lulcious  Joys: 

His  Lull  has  made  my  Sifter’s  Honour  bleed ; 

Mine  in  OryaU  fhall  match  the  Deed.  []  Exitt 

Ghi.  His  Blood  is  in  a Flame,  and  as  a Fire 
Long  ftifled,  having  Vent,  breaks  oiit  with  fiercer. 

More  confirming  Haft,  lb  does  his  Paflion,  . _ 

Whilft  all  my  little  Oppofitions  mov’d,  ■ . ^ ,j 

Serv’d  as  Combuftibles  to  feed  its  Fury;  . . 

Q\\.Virgmui\  How  happy  was  thy  Arm 
That  fruftrated  theluftful  Will  of  Jppu^?' 

Like  him,  I to  the  Army  will  retire. 

And  to  redrefs  my  Wrongs  their  Aid  require.  [ Exit. 
Enter  Rheufanes  with  a Dagger. 

Rhe.  Now  is  the  Time,  now  all  within  is  fall : • 

The  buly  feafting  Guefts  are  cloy’d  with  Riot, 

And  glutted  into  Sleep ; The  King  himfelf  long 
Time  ago  retir’d,  remorflels  went  to  Reft,  as  if  ' " 

Some  Angel  rock’d  him  to  Repofc : 

My  Antelina  too. 

Doz’d  with  her  Wrongs,  has  figh’d  her  felf  to  Quiet. 

Oh  Sleep!  thou  only  Cordial,  next  thy  Neighbour  Death, 
For  injured  and  dilbrder’d  Souls,  how  feign  would  I 
Enjoy  the:  This  only  takes  Pofleffion  of  my  Heart  >■ 

This  careful  Tenant  ftri£tly  will  repair  what 
Time  has  run  to  Ruin ; but  e’re  I make  it  Mafter 
Of  my  Life,  it  muft  have  a Lodging  in  the  Heart 
O’th’King. 

Enter  Dorenalus. 

Dor.  I find  my.  Spirits  falter  in  this  Aftion, 

For  when  my  Will  is  urgent  to  go  on, 

Againft  the  Barr  of  Friendfhip  it  recoils ; ' , 

Which  bruifes  my  Intentions. , • 

H Rhe. 
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Mhe.  I bear’d  a Voice,  fure. 

Dor.  If  I fliould  raviib  her—  , • ' . ' , ' 

Rhe.  By  Darkoefi,  ’tis  King  contriving  to  regal,  • 

His  Lull  again  ; blels*d  be  the  Means  that  Keeps 
Me  undifcover’d,-  and  the  Occafion  brought  me  to 
O’er  hear  him.  \ 

Dor.  She  is  Rheufants  Right,  altlio  I lorehet;  • 

The  Word  Revenge  will  give  no  Countenance,  ' . 

For  wronging  of  my  Frieira ; 

I hitherto  have  kept  ray  Name  untainted ; ■ , . 

Why  fhould  I then -out  of  aralh  hot  Fit, 

Lole  in  a Minute,  what  my  Life  has  toil’d  for.  . 
Rhe.  What,  does  he  mutter  now  ? ' 

Dor.  I will  not  Raviftther. 

Rhe.  Thou  fhalt  noty^ Rhevfattes ckn.  prevent  it.*  . 
Up  thou,  unus’d  tO'Mifchief  for  a Moment;  . 
y\nd  forth  thou  never  failing Inftrument  of  Slaughter : 

My  Hand  embrace  tliee  with -its  former. firmnefs, 

And  by  Inftind  let  me  find  out  his  Heart-  . - 
Dor!  Who  e’er  thou  art,  [ R«»/Dor.  through. 

Dorenalas  huggs  thee  for  this  mighty  Favour.. 

Rhe.  MLftakes  confound  me,  what  is  it  I hear,  within 
There,  Trealbn,  Murder,  Lights,  you  Sleepers. 

Enter  Gentlemen.  Lights. 

Gent.  It  was  the  Prince’s  Voice. 
ilAe.  'Oh!  lend  a courteous  Glaiice  this  uray,  it  cannot 
Be  my  Friend  lure. 

Dor.  Never  fb  much  thy  friend  as  at  this  Hour. 

Rhet  How  have  I ti'ac’dthe  Footftepsof  Deftruflion-  " 
Away  with  your  unwelconae  Witnefles. 

Dor.  Oh  ! ’twas  Charity  to  end  my  Life, 

When  you  derry’d  me  Nourillrment  to  keep  it. 

Rhe.  Yet  ere  thy  Soul  forlake  thee,  let  me  clear  it: 

I was  betray’d  by  thy  ambitious  Father, 

Who  plac’d  the  Princels,  as  thy  Sifter,  for  me : 

Dilguis’d  and  filent  we  perform’d  the  Deed  ; 

A nd  when  I brouglit  her  home  to  feaft  on  Lcn*e, 

She  fwore  I Ihould  not  tail  it  in  tlie  Light  .* 
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Pretended  Virgin  Modefty  refus’d; 

So  by  the  Amftance  of  the  fatal  Darknefi,  - 

I grasp’d  her  as  tire- Longings  of  my.  Soul.  ■ ‘ 

Dor.  Ido  believe  thee;  Oh!  Death  hunts  my  Soul, 

And  drives  it  from  its  mortal Manfidn. 

Rhe.  I thought  it  was  the  King  now  in  thy  place, 

' Hearing  thee  talk  of  Ravifhing ; 

Thought  ’twas  fome  frefli  Defign  upon  your  Sifter, 

Which  my  miftaking  Arm  endeavour’d  to  prevent. 

Dor.  I am  fatisfied,  and  pray  be  you  ; I never  meant  you 
Wickednefs  once  invaded  my  fallen  Temper,  ^ ( III ; 

But  I at  laft  o’ercame . it,  Oh  Btheufams ! 

Rhe.  What  are  thy  laft  Defires?.  . 

Der.  Talce  Pity  on  my  Sifter  , and  keep  her  from  the 
Evil  of  this  curft  Tarquin  has  diftionoured  her.  ( future 
I’m  going,  and  if  to  Happiocls  I am  preferr’d , 

I will  entreat  for  Thee. 

Rhe.  Bleftings  unenvi’d  wait  upon  thy  Soul, 

And  mount  it  to  the  Glory  it  deferves: 

Remove  this  Body  to  rny  Chamber, 

And  over  it  I will  lament  its  Fate. 

Heaven ! Thou  haft  fhewn  thy  Cafe  on  thy  Vicegerent^ 

' And  in  my  Bloom  of  Wickednels  haft  cropt  me : 

Ghinotto  wcffk’d  upon  my  yeilding  SouI;  . . ■ ' 

When  it  was  dull’d  with  mflferirffi  then  he  prey’d  on’t; 

But  fadly  have  I anlwer’d  the  O&nce, 

Slaying  his  Son  in  aiining  at  my  Prince. 
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ACr  V.  SCENE  I. 


Jl  Cdm^.  Several  SouUiers  affear  confufedly, 

i fi,  SottlL  \ Pox  _o’thefe  peaceable  Times , we  fhall 
ceri ainly  be  rtarv’d  in ’em. 

’2d.Sould‘  A Pox  on  our  Folly  for  fuHering  peaceable 
Times,  have  we  not  the  Power  in  our  ow’n  hands.? 

I/.  Sould-  For  what  ? 

zdSould.  Why,  to  make  what  time  we  pleafe : 

Mutiny'j  my  dear  Doggs. 

Corp-  A Plague  upon  thole  who  let  us  beat ’em  lb  Ibon;- 
neither  is  there  ah  OiBcer  deftroy’d;  not  Ib^much  as  a fat 
Serjant,  or  a lean-  EnFgn  ;-  no  Hint  of  a Hope  for  a Vacan- 
cy to  any  mans  Merit.  ; ' ■ 

zd.  Sould.  Why  look  you.  Corporal,  our  nearheft  way  to 
Preferment,-  ( fince  they,  will  not  die  in  the  Field,’  nor  de- 
cently: of  themfelves  ),  is  to  make  Milchief  among  ’em,  and 
let ’em  deftroy.  one  another.  ? ' ; : 

Corp.  Ay,  but  they  won’t  take  our  Words  for’t;  Supe- 
riourg. have  found  out  the  Tricks  of  Inferiors,  and  have- 
made' an  Agreement,  tho  Truth,  not  to ’mind’ it-  •- 

zd.  Sould-  But  why  mull  we.  be  kept  in  our  own  Country  ?• 
If  we  were  abroad  we  migh  t plunder.  ^ 

Corp.  We  Ileal  here,  which  is  all  one. 
zd.  Sould.  No,  ’tis  not,  for  vye  are  hang’d  for  it.  - 
ifi.  Sould.  Hark,  you  fellow'Souldiers,‘’ilow  cannot  I for 
my  Blood  underftand  why  this  is  our  own  Country  ; I’ll  be 
choak’d  if  there  be  a man  among  us  has  a Foot,  of  Land 
in  it. 

zd.  Sould.  No  more  than  he  Hands  upon. 

' Well,  ’tis  a brave  thing  to  be  an  Officer. 

ifi.  Sould.  What  becaufe  yx)u’  can  march  Five  Miles  on 
Horleback  ? 


zd..  Sould- 
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2d.  SouUi  'tio  : But  to  be  ev^a  with  the  <i6vernraent. 

As  bow,  old  Dry-Bohb?  . ' 

2d.  Sould.  Why,  as  we  march’d  from  our  Quarters,  we 
came  through  the  City  to  the  Camp ; and  a turbulent  Dogg 
that  was  gaping  to  fie  us  as  we  paft  by  his  Shop,  cry’d  out. 
Ay.,  there  goes  the  Flague  otli  the"  Nation'.  His' Wire  ftrait 
reply’d,  The  ComfortSy  you  Block^-head. 

Corp.  So.  ■ 

2d.  Sould.  The  Captain  immediately  tip’d  her  the.  Wink, 
And  made  him  a Cuckold  before  it  was  dark. 

All.  Oh  brave  Captain  ! . 

\fl.  Sould.  Nay  more’,  Shelias  promis’d  on  her  Honour, 
To  be  reveng’d  on  her  Husband, 'fhe’ll  bring. 

All  the  Females  of  both  Generations, 

For  the  Ufe  of  our  Regiment. 

Corp.  Then  the  Government’s  filled  again.  ? 

od.  Sould.  No ; prithee  let’s  Mutiny , for  I am  damna- 
ble Hungry.’ 

ifi.  Sould.  Well  then  let’s  Mutiny,  for  my  Heart’s  e’en 
We’ve  abundance  of  Viftuals  upon  the  Plain,  ( broke  t 
But  the  Devil  a bit  on  the  Spit. 

Would  it  not  make  a than  mad,  to  fie  a Flock 
Of  She  ep  grazeing  at  the  head  of,  one’s  Regiment, 

Baaing  and  making  Mouths  at  us,  whilfl:  we 
Dare  not  cut  their  Throats  for  the  Affront. 

Corp.  Ayj  of  to  fie  a.Battalion  of  Oxen  .march  by 
In  State,  and  dung  at  our  Tents  Mouths,  yet  muft 
Not  knock  ’em  down  to  teach  ’em  better  Manners. ' 

2d.  Sould.  I fay  Mutiny.  : 

All.  Ay,  Mutiny,- mutiny.. ■' 

Corp.  Ay, -but  for  whatr  Pox  on’t  we  have  our  Pay 
If  they  would  but.ftop'our  Pay  once,  ■ 

The  Devil  fhould  not  flop  our  Mouidis.  "t  ■ ■ / ^ 

ifi.  Sould.  Then  Corporal  we’ll  Mutiny  for  our  Rights- 
and  Privileges;  • ' • j .. 

2d.  Sould.  To  kill  and  take  whaf  we  like. ’■  i-t’.  f;.  *'  r' 
\fi.  Sould.  Ay,  and.  to  eat^nd  keep  what- we-hill.  ,''  yy 
Corp.  Right,,  here  they, find  us  abroad. to;  be  knock’d  on 
the  Head,  ' When 
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When  thqr  have  ’nothing  to  do  for  us  at  homo*-— »— 

2d.  Sould.  EUe  knock  us  on  the  head ,,  and  ffiarve  i»  at 
Home.  , • f 

ifi.  Sould-  When  there’s  nothing  to  do  for  us  abroad. 

2d.  Sould.  ’Twould  be  a fwetty  Sight  to  fee  us  run  away, 
Like  Lions  at  the  crowing  of  a Qock. 

'ifi.  Sould.  Oriole  the.  Field  as  the  Cajutol  was  lav’d. 

By  the  gagling  of  a Goofe : Ounds  I fay  Mutiny. 

Corf.  The  Devil  take  it,  this  will  never  ferve  for  an 
Occafion ; I am  not  fb  unreafbnable  to  defife 
A juft  one,  if  we  had  any.  • . 

' Enter  Cellqnel  and  Two  Officers.  • ■ 

But  mum  ! here  comes  the  old  furious  Collonel 
With  Two  Officers ; they’ll  wonder-  what  a Plague 
We  all  do  together : Now  will  half  of  us  be  bang’d. 

To  confeft  whether  the  reft  had  any  Defign, 

To  mutiny  or  no.  ^ 

Cod.  Thefe  Felbws  have  fbme  Mifchiefin  their  m&ids ; 

A fit  time  this  to  work  ’em  to  our  Purpofe ; , 

My  old  tough  Heart  melts  at  my  General’s  Wrongs ; 

There  needs  no  Oratory  in  this  Tale:  ■*  ' . 

In  downright  Words  I’ll  tell  how  he’s  abusM ; 

And  downright  Blows  can  only  do  4iim  Juftice.  ■ . 

Why,  how  now  fellow  Souldiers  ? 

Corf.  Ud’s  Death,  the  (^d  Rogue’s  in  a good  Humour, 
Coll.  What,  wifhing  for  the  Wars?  You  hate  to  be  idle. 
When  a brave  Aftion  calls. 

i/.  Sould-  And  under  ^our  Honours  Command. 

Cod.  My  Command!  Under  the  Generals,  my 
Fellow  Souldiers,  the  bnve  Rbe^anes ; 

He  that  firft  ftefb’d  your  Swords  in  Conqueft, 

And  march’d  you  o’er  the  Ruins  of  your  Foes  : 

Rheufanes ; 'He,  that  Father  to  us  all, 

Who  now,  by  me,  to  crown  bis  laft  of  Deeds, 

Bequeaths  the  Grecian  Generals  Pavillion  ; 

With  all  that  Mals  of  Rich^  his  by  Lot ; - 
Without  one  Doyt  to  any  nigh  RelatiMi ; - - 

But  all  to  you,  bis  flout  bred  Sons  and  Heirs* 

■Ml. 
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All.  Humm. 

' Coll.  Whil’ft  he,  tho  bold  as  Juft^eV  made  Mail; 
Injured  to  that  -prodigious  height  he  is 
Reflefting  on  his  Duty  to  his  Matter, 

Retires  to  mourn  alone  at  his  Difgrace. 

Corf.  How  Colonel ! • The  General  dil^acM ! that 

Mutt  not  be ; here*s  an  Occafion  you  Doggs 

Coil.  If  after  all  his  Service  to  his  Countrey, 

To  have  a Wife  flurr’d  on  him  by  his  Prince, 

Or  lee  hisMittrels  favilh’d  Tore  his  Face, 

Be  a Difgrace,  Tis  his- 

2d.  Sodd.  How,  ravifh  my  General’s  Miftrefs  ! 

1 ft.Soddd^\\o  was  it  Collonel?  For  we’ll  make  an  Eunuch 
Of  him,  and  he  fhall  marry  her  after- 

2d.  Sodd.  And  then  we’ll  come  in  for  Snacks. 

Corf.  We’ll  tear  him  Piece-meal. 

Coll.  Away  ye  mddy-headed  Slaves,  it  was  the  King. 

2d.  Sodd.  And  fore  the  King  may  ravifh  whom  hep&afes. 
Corf.  Hark  Rogues  ! a rare  Opportunity ; 

Did  any  of  you  ever  fee  the  King.^ 

2d.  Sodd.  Not  I. 
ifl.Sodd.  Nor  I. 

Corf.  Nor  you  don’t  know  the  King,  if  you  fee  him  ? 
Omn.  Not  we. 

Corf.  Then  take  my  word  for’t  Rheufanes  is  your  King. 
Omn.  Rheufanes'y  Rhmfaties  ! 

Coll.  Forbear  ye  Rebels,  or  I’ll  hang  ye  all : 

RJjeu fanes  is  iiQ  Prince,  he  was  indeed  your  General ; 

Your  much  abus’d  Commander. 

ifi.  Sodd.  I lay  he’s  our  King,  the  other  Fellow  has  been 
lb  long  enough.  (Prince, 

Corf,  Ay,  ay;  Therefore,  I lay , let  all  who  love  their 
RheufaneSy  or  their  Corporal,  draw  their  SWords. 

Omn.  Rheu fanes,  Rheufanes.  \_T hey  all  draw. 

Enter  Ghinotto. 

Coll.  They’re  finely  wrought,  fee  here,  behold  the  Father. 
Of  the  unhappy  Lady,  and  your  General’s  Miftrels : 

Poor  Man  he  weeps.  ’ 

2d.  Sodd. 


( ) 


2d.  Sould.  'Truly  he  has  had  a very  fad  time  on’t;-  ' • 
Co//,.Dp[,ypu  opt this  Face?,  can  tfteen. Years, 
Such  ‘Altefatidh  make?  jCan’  you  Forget  , \ 

Your  Maior  General?.  • 


O’my  Conlcience  I think  we're  grow  all  Rebels. 

Ghin.  Indeed  our  Wrongs  will  call  for  a Revenge, 

And  juftify  it  any  way  but  that:  • * 

But  fure  tlie  King  commands'  in  what  he  pleafes7  ' ■ 

Were  he  my  Equal,  I’d  Icdfn  to  fhew  - V , ’•  ; 

This  bale  dilhonour’d  Head ; 

Till  I had  fix’d  my  Dagger  in  his  Heart, 

Deep  as  the  Wound  it  gave  this  wretched  Arm,  ' ^ 
Which  came  too  late  to  lave  my  Daughter’s  Honour  • 

And  flop  the  Hell-bred  Fury  of  his  Luft. 

Corp.  Look  j'^ou  FeHow  Souldiers  : This  Lord  has  been 
A brave  Fellow,  has  led  us  out  and  brought  us  home, 
,With  Honour,  his  Son’s  the  General’s  Friend,  • 

And  a kind  Officer  ; therefore  for  all  their  Sake’s,  , ’ 

I cry  Revenge.  • . , 

Omn.  Revenge,  Revenge. 

Ghm.  My  Son  alals;  - ' 

That  precious  Comfort  of  my  unhappy  Age ; 

Whom  you  are  pleas’d  to  call  the  General’s  Friend, 

The  Tyrant  has  deftroy’d.  ' 

2d.  Sould.  We  lofe  Time,  Sir.  - ' f Pulls  the  Collonel. 

, Coll-  The  General  perhaps  may  befotoo: 

His  Daughter  in  his  Ablence  forc’cT  again,  ^ 

And  by  Degrees  we  all  may  feel  his  Envy. 

, Corp.  On,  on  Sir. 

Co/A  Nay  more 

"2d.  Sould.  We’ll  hear  no  rao’re.  ■ 

Coll.  I lay  the  King.  ' ^ 

I //.  So:dd.  Ounds  will  you  lead.  Sir. 

Coll.  I will,  and  let  us  wear  bur  Injuries  on  our.  Swords, 
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Nor  Iheath  ’em  till  we  wholly  are  redreft, 

But  rather  perilh  in  our  juft  Endeavours.  - 
\U.  Sould..  Plunder,  Sir. 

CoU.  Do  any  thing,  the  City  ever  were  our  Enemies, ' 
Tho  we  have  lav’d  their  Freedoms  and  Eftates. 
id.  Sottld,  March  then.  ' 

Ghin.  Fight  as  ye  all  had  Daughters  to  relieve. 

CoU.  Or  Fight  like  men  condemned  for  a Reprieve. 

Corf.  All  Wives,  by  my  Confent,  turn  out  of  Doors. 
ifi.  Sould.  Then  I am  lure  the  Cits  will  have  no  Whores, 

[Exeunt  hollowing.' 


SCENE.  IL 

Enter  KJng  and  a Gentleman, 

IQng.'Y^'^renalns' \iAVd  by  a Miftake  i’th’  dark,  and  by 
I J Rheufanes  ? 

Gent.  Here  in  the  Gallery,  Sir. 

KJng.  Ghinotto  fled  to  th’Army  too  ? . 

Gent.  Yes,  Sir, 

Khg‘  Arriv’d  there  ? ’ . 

Gent.  So  writes  my  Brother,  Sir  ; he  has  Ibme  finall  Em-. 
ploymgnt  in  your  Forces,  and  thought  it  was  his  Duty  to 
inform'  yourMajefty. 

KJng.  Send  to  him  either  to  leize  or  die  dilpatch  the'* 
Villain,  and  I’ll  preferr  him  for  his  Loyalty.  < 

Gent.  I fliall,  Sir, 

King*  Give  order'too  Rheufanes  ix.  lecur’d ; 

Let  hint  hot  ftir  beyond  the  Princes’s  Lodgings : 

Confine  Ghinotto's  Daughter  too ; 

In  the  Anti-chamber  keep  her  till  I come- 

Gent.  It  fhall  be  done,  Sir.  {^Exit  Gent. 

KJng.  ’ Tis  good  to  make  ’em  fure : 

Or  let  the  worft  my  Fears  can  threaten  come^ ; 

Let  this  Ghinotto  with  the  Army  march  , 

X 
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Up  to  my  Palace  Gates ; I eafily  can  quell  f s • 

The  Retel,  if  I accept  his  Daughter  for  my  Briiie 
But  it  muftcometo  that  e’er  I comply  or  pardon : 

, If  this  man’s  Brother  but  difpatches  him, 

My  JCaloufy’s  releas’d. 

Enter  Oryala.  - 

OryaU  in  Tears  ! The.Caufe  which  draws  this  Grief? 

- Ory.  The  fatal  Caufe  I ever  fear’d  and  told  you  : 
Rheufanes  Scorn. 

Still  flubborn  ? 

Ory..  Not  only  ftill,  but  ever  will  be  lo 
Upon  the  Floor  he  paft  this  tedious  Night,  ' - 
Sighing  and  mourning  o’er  Dorenalut ; 

Whom,  his  miftaking  Arm,  he  laid,  deftroy’d  : 

Muttering  Revenge  ; repeating  his  Deferts,. 

And  curfing  the  Ingratitude  of ’s  Prince. 

KJtig-  I do  begin  to  apprehend  him  now  f 
And  what  Dorendtts  by  chance  receiv’d, 

I.guelsj  was  meant  far  me. 

His  Life  is,  toappeafe  our  Laws,  requir’d, 

Which  our  Prerogative  can  Ipare,  if  courted 

If  not,  for  want  of  liich  Humility 

I’ll  leave  him  to  its  rigid  Perfecutiori : 2 ; 

I’ll  humble  his  Refentments- 
Ory.  Oh  never,  never  !.'  - . ' - 

His  Wbesarefwell’d  to  that  prodigious  heap,' 
hJo  Rage  can  terrify,  ho  Vengeance  hurt : 

' To  die  is  what  he  fues  for ; He  crav’d,  ev’n  now, . 

Some  Judgment  from  the  Gods,  to  feparate 

His  united  Sufferings  ; .and  finding  that.they  . , 

Did  not  mind  him,  fwore,  they,  feem’dalliam’d, 

' And  could  inffiSb  no  more.,  ■ . 

K/tig.  Her  Sorrows  trouble,  me. 

Ory.  What  Pleafure  could  you  take  in  fuch  Revenge , 

To  ruin  thofe  who  never  dici  you  W rong  ? 

- KJ»g-  .1  cannot  help  my  Purpofts  mifearriage, ; , 

But  they  defign’d  .you  well. 

Ory.  Ohvain  Excule!  :you  knew  he  was  ,di^30s’d  of 

To- 
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To  Daughter,  but  loving  her  your  felf, 

You  put  ipeonhira  as  a Security 
, For  your  own  Luft. 

Kjng.  Ha! 

Ory.  If  your  hot  Blood  provok’d  you  to  that  height, 

That  a poor  Virgin’s  Honour  rauft  allay’t ; > 

Rheufams  fure  fufficient  Plague  had  found, 

In  lopfing  her  ; but  likewife  to  be  ti’d 

To  what  he  loath’d  ; how  could  he  bear  that  Weight? 

Now  I,  like  him,  wilh  we  had  never  met 
And  curfe  the  unequal  Ufage  of  our  Fate. 

She  ftrikes  my  Conlcience  ftrangely.  IJJick., 
Ory.  Look  back  upon  the  Ruines  you  have  made, 

And  Curie  the  Will  which  has  dethron’d  ^your  Goodhefi.  - 
KJng.  I feel  Reflexions  thronging  on  rhy  Soul, 

And  Penitence  is  crowding  for  Admittance. 

Ory.  What  Reparation  can  you  make  her  Vertue? 

Or  what  Amends  my  Freedom,  which  you’ve  Ibid  ? 

K.i»g.  I will  make  Reparation ; forbear  Oryala ! 

And  let  Dilcretion  aX  the  careful  Pilot, 

To  guide  thee  through  this  Tempeft  of  Misfortunes : 

Thy  Wrongs  into  my  Heart  have  fliot  my  Sin, 

And  mark’d  it  for  DeftruXion:  Oh  man! 

Moft  liable  to  Vice,  therefore  moll  Beaft ! 

When  we. defire,  the  Will  runs  headlong  on, 

Delpifing  all  InftruXions  of  Forbearance ; 

But  Oh  ! at  lafl:  betray’d  in  the  fore  Snare  ; 

That  Will,  that  forward  Will,  which  ruin’d  us, 

_C®n verted  by  Regret  to  Thoughts  impartial. 

Too  late  confiders  and  condemns  it  Iclf. 

Ory.  Think  on  Ibme  means  to  mitigate  your  Crimes, 

Or  your  Soul’s  loft  with  your  pernicious  Life. 

KJf^g'  Oryala,  thy  Vertues  have  prevail’d. 

And  made  me  lee,  with  Shame,  the  want  of  mine; 

But  if  oujL  future  AXions  can  repair. 

What  our  foregoing  Meafores  have  dilgrac’d, 
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Such  Satisfaftipn  for  your  Wrongs  I’ll  make, 

That  every  one  their  full  Amends  fhall  ipeak: 

Confefi,  ' • 

That  I can  give  no  more,  nOr  they  can  take.- 
• Ory.  Impoflible ! 

K/fig.  Why  doft  ' thou  court  me  to  be  good, 

Yet  doubt  my  Power  ? , 

Ory.  I fear  ’twill  not  redrefi ; Death,  death  I know 
Muft  be  my  Sorrows  Cure.  - ^ 

KJng:r  Talk  not  of  Death,  we  may  live  happy,  yet ; . 
Monarchs  Repentance  never  comes  too  late : 

I’ll  lend  Khtuftnts  hither,  you  work  on  him, 

And  I’ll  contrive  to  Ibften  Autdim  r 

But  if  our  Propofitions  can’t  fucceed,  . 

’Tis  I muft  die,  I who  have  done-  this  Deed-;  * 

My  Death  alone  the  mifchief  can  remove. 

Which  wrong’d  her  Honour,  and  Rheufams  \ Exif . 

Ory.  He  thinks  his  Flattery  will  beguile  my  Griefs  ; 

But  the  Impreftion  is  too  deeply  cut ; 

I’m  lure  his  Art  will  never  eat  it  out  •• 

Oh  Rheufunes ! Thou  much  belbv’d. 

And  much  of  Mifery,  bow  wretched  are  our  Fates ! 

Vet  ’tis  a Comfort  to  be  Innocent : 

If  I in  ought  my  lelf  can  guilty  find,  ... 

’Tis  loving  him  perverfeft  of  his  Kind*  ; - 

Enter  Rheulanes. 

Rheu.  Isthereno.Endthen  of  my  Miferies.^ 

My  H cart’s  too  ftubborn  for  my  Wrongs  to' break  j 
!^or  will  the  King  deftroy  his  Enemy  : 

Oh  Dorenxlas ! if  that  ^ints  can  hear 
The  Intercdlions  of  unhappy  Moitals  , 

Implore  the  Afliftance.  of  the  higher  Powers, 

To  leal  the  Warra'nt  of  my  Liberty.  ' v 
Ory.  Rhejtfanesi  i . ' , 

RhtH.  What  are  your  Orders,  Madam? 

Cry.  Say  rather  my  Defires,  which  entreat 
A happy  Reconcilement  to  your  I..ove. 

Alals,  the  King  has  ravilh’d  all  my  Love ; 

- Nor 
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' Nor  have  I for  my  felf  fb  much 
As  to  preferve  my  Life. 

Ory.  Haft  thou  no  Pity  then?  ' 

R/ku.  If  your  ill  us’d  Affeftion  can  dcfirc 
A wretched  Share  in  a dilbrder’d  Heart , 

Command  my  Crimes  immediate  Punilhment ; 

Let  Death  reward  the  merits  of  my  Folly , 

Which  can  delpife  the  Offers  of  fuch  Goodnefi  , 

And  till  I’m  dead  I’ll  Weft  the  noble  Mercy.  ' 

Ory.  Why  ? wouldft  thou  die  then  ? 

Rheff.  With  as  much  Joy  I would  receive  my  DootUi 
As  the  difhonour’d  Antdina : 

For  fince  Doremlu^  and  fhe  are  loft, 

There  are  no  Plagues  my  Sufferings  can  receive. 

To  match  the  miferies  of  a Reprieve. 

Ory.  Here  then,  Rheufanes,  feaft  thy  Scorn  and  Hate  ; 

, If  thou  wilt  die,  feafon  thy  Dagger  firft, 

In  the  uneafy  Bolbm  of  Oryala.*  [ Offsets  him  a Dagger. 

Rheif.  Your  cruel  Fate,  by  all  thofe  Woes  I grieve, 
Could  wifla  that  Antdina  you  had  been ; 

Or,  that  I’d  Ant  dim  never  feen.  ^ 

Ory.  Oh  ! talk  not  of  her;  her  very  Name, 

Withers  my  Hopes,  and  Wafts  me  with  Defpair. 

Rheu.  All  ours  you  did  deftroy. 

Ory-  I did  not,  ’twas  the  King  ; had  I but  known 
The’  evil  meanings  of  his  Soul,  ^eu fanes  ; 

Or  that  myFondneft  would  have  met  this  Ufage, 

I never  had  deftroy’d  my  Peace  or  yours.  . 

Rheu.  You  knew  I was  engag’d. 

Ory;  The  more  ungrateful  and  unjuft,  Rheufanes^ 
Knowing  the  merits  of  my  Obligations ; 

Let  my  preceding  A£lions  come  in  view  ; 

The  faithful  Diligence  my  Love  has  us’d, 

Particularly  to  advance  your  Caufe , - ' 

Might  ealily  perfwade  you  my  Defigns 
Courted  your  Inclinations  to  reward  ’em. 

Rheu.  I do  acknowledge  all  my  Honours  yours, 

Confeft  my  felf  your  Bounty’s  Creditor ; 
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But  my  Endeavours  in  my^  Countries  Service, 

1 hop’d  in  time  might  cancel  all  thofe  Bonds. 

Ory-  To  th’King , but  not  to  me  : 

Vertues  when  .lecret  kept  are  none  at  all  ; 

Kings  know  not,  but  by  Favorites,  who  defervct 
Had  not  my  Love  encourag’d  your  Delerts, 

By  kind  Entreaties  to  your  Prince  to  try  ’em. 

Your  Name  had  never  conquer’d  Jntelim;  * - 
You  had  remain’d  indifferent-to  the  World. 

B^heti-  Would  I had  liv’d  a Stranger  to  it  ever, , 

Since  I want  Power  to  recompence  your  Goodnefs. 

’Cry.  You  do  not  want,  it.  ; 

VJieu.  Oh  ! I do ; niy  Vows  to  Antelina  bind  my  Heart  j 
And  tho.I  never  can  be  happy  in  her, 

I hear  her  fighing  to  my  Soul,  take  heed. 

This  Conference  feems  a Violation, 

And  Ihe  upbraids  my  Confcience  for  the  Sufferance  ; 

There  is  a ftrugling  Contain  my  Breaft, 

Even  now  betwixt  my  Love  and  Gratitude; 

Both  feize  my  Heart,  and  tugg  for  the  Poffelfion, 

Let  me  depart,  or  it  will  Iplit  between  ’em. 

Ory-  Give  me  my  Share  then. 

'SJjeu-  Divide  it  with  thy  Dagger. 

Ory.  No,  let  thy  Gratitude  but  combat  for  me  ; . 

Weigh  but  my  Friendfhip,  and  I yet  lhall  conquer. 

It  will  not  be;  off",  or  I muff  be  rude- 
Ory.  Thus  I releafe  thee  then,  and  right  my  ftlf. 

[ Utah  her  fdf. 

R^c«-Oh  ! whither  has  thy  barbarous  Honour  led  thee  ? 
Ory.  To  everlafting  Fi'eedom ; my  tedious  Leale  of  Life 
Is  out,  and  I lhall  groan  beneath  thy  Scorn  no  more. 

R/»e«.  Why  wouldff  thou  do  thus  ralhly  ? 

Ory.  Why  wouldff  thou  hate  lb  long  ? 

R^£«.  Heaven  might  have  chang’d  tlie  purpole  of  my  Soul, 
For  certainly  thy  Faith  had  wondrous  merit. 

Ory.  Not  equal  to  thy  ; 

Yet  I have  got  the  ffart  of  her  in  Love, 

•And  in  Rhtttfana  caufe  I perilh  firff. 


Khtu.  Oh 
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Kheu,  Oh  Nature  1 lend  a Life  to  mend  this  Breach, 

And  Death  fhall  have  a Thouland  in  its  room ; 

I’ll  heal  it  with  my  own.  [ He  fetches  the  Dagger : 

She  holds  him> 

Or/.  Forbear,  rdo  conjure  thee, 

By  thy  Antelina  hold  thy  fatal  Arm : 

Oh  RheufamsA.  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Husband 
A^nd  my  Soul. 

Kheti..  What  would  my  dear  Vexation  ? 

Ory.  When  Fate  lhall  Summon  thee  to  leave  tlvis  Life, 
Give  order  that  thy  Bones  may  fleep  with  mine  ; 

Though  we  have  lived  at  diftance  in  this  World, . 

I hope  we  lhall  be  nearer  in  the  next. 

Rhea.  Curie  on  my  froward:  Soul. 

Ory.  Oh  do  not  curie  thy  lelf  my  Senles  BfeHing, 
Believe  I loved  you,  I defire  no  more. 

Rheu.  Too  ladly  you  have  engaged  my  Credit.. 

Oryr.  May  Heaven  be  Judge  ’twixt  me  and  Antelina^ 
And  give  Rheufanes  to  the  beft  deferving ; , 

Oh  ! I’m  going,  the  light  of  Peace  is  glimmering 
On  my  Soul,  and  Heaven  is  in  its  view  ; give 
Me  thy  Hand,  or  thou  wilt  lole  thy  Way.  f Dies^ 

Rheu.  Stay  then.  Oh  ftay, 

Thou  mighty  Sufferer,  in  the  crols  Paths,  which  lead 
Our  giddy  Souls  to  everlafiing  Joy  or  Woe: 

Stay  to  dire£t  me ; the  Soul  is  out  of  call, 
i’ll  not  be  long  behind  thee ; the  King,  the  King, 

Who  has  done  all  this  milchief  muft  give  me  Death: 
For  him  my  Friend  was  in  the  dark  deftroy’dj 
By  him  my  Love  was  barbaroufly  enjoy’d  ; • 

By  him  this  worthy  Princefi  was  betray’d ; - 
By  him  my  Honours  in  Dilgrace  are  laid  ; 

By  him  then  let  thefe  Debts  to  Heaven  be  paid  ; 

For  fince  he  only  can  be  tryed  by  you. 

Do  Juftice,  or,  like  him,  you’ll  want  it  too.  [_Exit  Rheulanes. 

^CENE. 
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SCENE.  III. 

J Ch Amber y with  a T Able  fet  out  with  Swett-mtAts. 


Enter  a Lord,  leAding  in  Antdina. 


Lord. 


MAdam,  the  King  will  inftaatly  be  here ; ' 

This  finall  Collation  is  for  you  provided. 

, ' [ Exit  Lord. 

Jnte.^  This  Banquet  f^ms  mofl:  luckily  provided  j 
For  unfufpedted  now  I can  deftroy 
His  Life,  who  robb’d  mine  of  its  Glory ; , 

j {wore  no  opportunity  fliould  fcape, 

, In  which  I might  revenge  my  Virgin’s  Lois : 

' In  then  thou  bane  of  Mortals,  . {.Pours Poifon into  a 
Thou  Enemy  to  Life,  and  Friend  of  Death ; Bowl  of  Wine, 

Thy  fatal  Virtue  mix  lb  curioufly. 

That  the  moft  cunning  Senfe  may  not  diftruft  thee. 

Hark,  the  Royal  Thief  approaches. 

Enter  King  and  Lord. 

KJ>fg’  Are  all  things  order’d  as  I gave  diredlions  ? 

Lord.  Your  curious  Fancy  is  obey’d  in  all. 

Kittg.  Leave  us,  let  not  the  Princels 
Nor  a Soul  difturb  us. 

Lord.  I fhall  be  careful.  Sir.  . f Exit  Lord, 

/C/»^.TheSubtilety  o’th’  moft  experienc’d  Lovers 
Which  have  fubdued  the  chafteftof  the  kind. 

The  Eloquence  of  Cicero  affedf  me  ; 

Thou  Mother,  to  the  Deity  of  Love  , 

Into  her  Breaft  convey  thy  yielding  Soul,  I / ; 

And  give  me  Charms  to  conquer  all  Refiftance.  J ' 
Jnte.  Thou  Goddels  of  unl{X)tted  Caftity  ; \ 

-Thou  worthy  Patronels,  of  Iniur’d  Vertue,  C Afde. 

- Right  me- on  this  Imperial  Ravilher.  ) 

Kjng.  Fair  Injury  1 [ Moves  towards  her  and 

hows  very  low. 

Ante. 


>: 
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How  flily  does  this  Devil  mafque  his  Falfliood : 

So  look’d  the  Firft,  when  credulous  Eve  he  tempted. 

And  of  her.blefled  Paradile  depriv’d  her.  [ Jfide, 

K/ng.  Thou  moving  Token  of  thy  Prince’s  Mifchief, 
Look  on  me  with  compaflionate  Oblervancc ; 

I groan  beneath  the  Burthen  of  my  Crimes  ; 

Thy  Pity  only  can  the  Weight  remove, 

Which  Cloggs  my  Soul,  and  finks  it  to  Deftruftion. 

Ante.  I lhall  have  Juftice,  worrying  Flatterer. 

Kjng.  By  all  my  Hopes  of  Quiet,  noble  too, 

Such  Juftice  as  fhallheal  your  wounded  Honour, 

And  calm  the  worft  Relentments  of  your  Father : 

I’ll  let  thy  Vertues  in  a Sphere  lb  high, 

Shall  make  ’em  yet  out-lhine  thy  Sexes  Pride. 

Ante.  As  well  the  Oak  may  flourifh  like  the  Elm, 

When  Ivy  has  debas’d  its  noble  Trunk. 

Kjng.  When  Mortals  begg  Remiffion  for  their  Sins 
. With  an  unfeigned  Defire,  Heavens  Ear  enclines : 

Be  thou  like  Heaven  to  my  entreating  Prayers, 

And  let  my  juft  Repentance  claim  lome  Pity. 

Ante.  Thou  haft  been  bafely  Cruel- 

Kjng.  The  greater  will  thy  Mercy  Ihew  to  Pardon  ; 

Do  not  upbraid  me  ever,  but  relent ; [ KjteeU. 

My  Sins,  which  like  a Leprofie  ran  o’er  me. 

The  Tears  of  Penitence  have  wafli’d  away  ; 

Nor  can  I think  my  Soul  inclin’d  to  th’AQ: : 

Some  Fiend  admiring  of  thee,  enter’d  me,  - 
And  with  his  Charms  forc’d  me  a£t  his  Will* 

Ante.  I mu  ft  feem  yielding;  to  bring  him  to  my  Ends  - 
Requires  Belief  I may  be  brought  to  bis. 

Rife,  Sir. 

Kjng.  Will  you  fit  down  then  ? 

Ante.  I will.  \_8itu 

Kjng.  Will  you  felute  this  Bowl,  or  in  a 
Friendly  Draught  drown  what  is  paft  ? 

Oh  blefe  me  with  the  Sound  of  thy  Forgivenefs, . 

And  my  fed  Soul  fhall  fhake  its  Sorrows  off. 

And  dance  to  th’jc^ful  Mufick  of  thy  Mercy  t 

K Drink 
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Drink  illy  Hearts  Trouble.  [ Gives  her.  the  BorvT. 

Ante.  Peace  to  our  Wrongs-  [ She  drinks. 

Kjng.  I thirft  for  it  .•  iTakes  the  Bowl  and  drinks. 

May  all  our  Sorrows 'fluink  as  this  decays. 

Ante.  May  it  walh  out  thy  Sins,  I do  forgive  thee. 

Kjng.  Souls  banifh’d  Heaven,  could  not  be  better  pleas’d 
To  be  call’d  back'  again  ; 

• Some  Mulick  there  to  humour  this  fweet  Softneft.  [ A Song. 
Eat,  my  Comfort,  here’s  Food  delicious , 

As  the  Gods  delight  in,  lufcious  as  Loves  defires  ; 

Let’s  feaft  and  revel  till  we  have  wearied  Luxury, 

And  with  our  Appetites  Extravagance  made  Crnfus  poor. 
Ante.  Thou  wilt  be  poor  anon. 

K/f>g*  Wilt  thou  not  eat,  my  Queen  ? 

Ante.  I am  not  well. 

Kjng.  Let  usretire,  my  Life ; within  are  Cordials, 
Mafters  of  allSicknels. 

Ante.  Makeule  then  of ’em,  for  thou  art  mighty  ill; 
Kjng.  Not  Paris  wa^  in  better  Health,  when  he. 

His  dear  ftolen  Helen  firfl:  embrac’d  : 

I feel  my  pious  Purpofes  decay , 

And  lam  loft  again  in  vaft  Defire,  • " 

Ante.  Is  this  thy  faithful  Sorrow  ? 

Kjng.  Would’ft  have  me  weep  my  lelf 
Like  Niobe  into  a Stone  ? • 

I’ve  fish’d  fufficiently  for  what  is  paft ; 

Therefore  thy  Joys  muft  make  my  Grief  amends. 

Ante.  Oh  Monfter ! 

Kjng.  Throw  off  this  foolifh  Vertue  and  be  kind ; 

-My  Blood  boils  high. 

Ante,  Thy  Soul  will  fink  as  low. 

King.  I’ll  fink  it  in  thy  Arms  then. 

Ante.  Good  • Gods  ! 

King.  Could  thofe  good  Gods  transform  thee  to  a Tree, 
Like  Daphne,  when  Apollo  did  purfue  her ; 

Thus  fliould  my  twiftm  Arms  grow  to  thee, 

Whilft  every  Branch  which  fprung  from  our  fair  Sides, 
Were  royal  Iffues  of  each  others  Pleafure. 


Ante. 
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'Ante.  Thou  bitter  Curie  on  Vertuc,  thou  art  poilbn’d. 

This  will  not  lave  thee>,  ( Art, 

Ante.  By  the  Honour  thou  haft  deftroy’d,  not  the  Worlds 
With  thy  own  Nature,  were  it  ftrong  as  Cruel, 

Can  carry  off  the  Venom  in  thy  Blood. 

Yang.  If  I am  poilbn’d  then  my  Time’s  more  precious, 
And  on  thy  Bolbm  Ihall.  my  Life  expire  ; 

So  blels’d  I’d  willingly  my  Life  refign; 

In  EcftaQes  of  Blils  I’ll  upwards  climb : _ 

Upon  thy  Lips  I’ll  leave  my  parting  Soul, 

And  giddy  with  my  Joys  to  Uarknels  rowl. 

Enter  Lord. 

Lord.  To  Arms,  or  fly  immediately; 

The  Army’s  at  your  Pallace,  bellowing  lowd, 

'Rheufmes  is  our  King;  down  with  the  Tyrant: 

There’s  not  a Citizen  but  arms  the  Caule, 

And  vows  to  fhare  their  Fortune. 

Ante-  I cannot  live  to  lee  my  Wrongs  reveng’d  ; She  finks 
Fear  Tyrant, for  Heavens  Vengeance  md  fit  son  the 

Crouds  upon  thee.  Ground. 

King.  This  nleffage  like  Qualm  comes  crols  my  Blood, 
And  chills  the  Heat  her  Beauties  had  infpir’d. 

Draw  up  our  Guards,  lets  meet  ’em  with  the  utmoft 
Force  we  have,  and  back  it  with  an  equal  Relblution. 

This  Cunning  fhall  not  lave  thee,  here  thou  Ihalt  remain. 
Till  I the  worft  Event  of  Fortune  know ; 

And  if  I find  my  Crown  I muft  refign, 

I will  return  in  fpight  of  all  thy  Art,  ' 

And  perilli  in  thy  Arms. 

Rheujdnes  a.ad  thy  Father  fhall  behold  it, 

Whilft  both  their  Swords  Ihall  want  the  Power  to  part  us  > 
For  as  my  Wounds  liicceffively  are  made, 

As  they  ftab  me  Ib  will  t kils  thee  dead.  [ Exit.. 

Ante.  Oh  Rheufanes  ! Ibme  unleen  Power 
Whilper  in  thy  Ear, 

How  nobly  keeps  her  Vow  : 

I feel  theMilchief  courfing  through  my  Veins, 

And  like  a Town  attack’d  from  every  fide, 

K 2 It 
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It  does  furround  my  Heart,  feign ’twould  hold  out. 

To  parley  with  the  General, 

And  after  fome  Conditions  give  it  up.  Shout  without. . 
Enter  Rheufines. 

Rheu-  I hear  my  Nameery’d  up  by  all  for  King, , 

And  zealous  mutiny  comes  fiercely  on ; 

I long  to  know  my  Jntelinas  Fate, 

Whilft  doubtful  of  her  Safety  I remain.- 
I cannot  die,  but  hover  hereabout, 

Tike  a poor  frighted  Bird  about- her.Neft, 

-When  Ihe  fiifpefts  the  Danger.of  her  Young.i 
Ante.  Who’s  there  ? . 

Again  upon  the  Ground  j /o  Antelka;. 

How  are  my  Fears-  confirm’d  ? 

Ante.  Rheufanes ! . 

Rheu.  The  lame,  but  tell  me,  ( Oh  my  Doubts  1 ) 

Why  do  I find  thee  thus  ? 

Ante.  A Bed  of  Honour  this,  not  of  Dilgrace  ; 

The  King  no  more  my  Vertue  Ihall  deflroy. 

Nor  live  to  boall  the  Rape  of  Antelinu, 

Rheu.  W hat doft  thou  mean? 

Ante.  I drank  thy.  Health  in  the  lame  Di-aught 
The  King  did  his  Deftruffion ; 

The  Thoughts  of  thee  fweeten’d  the  bitter  Cup, . 

And  made,  the  Potion  plealant  to  my  Tafte.. 

Rheu.  Thou  art  not  poilon’d  ? 

Ante.  .Forgive  me  if  I’ve  rob’d  thee  of  thy  JufHce.; . 
Jealous  of  lofing  it  I made  it . fure, . 

And’gave  him  what  will  thorow-ly  revenge  us. 

- The  A£tion  troubles  me,  altho’ I cannot  live 

To  lee.  the  Event  ? I wilh  tliy  Sufferings  may  quit . 

Thy  Crimes,  for  Heaven  has  great  Regard  to  Princes. 

Ante.  And  has  it  none  for  injured  Subjefls  think  you? ' 
Rheu.  Not  when  they  offer  to  Revenge  themlelves ; 

Fir’d  by  thy  Wrongs,  and  work’d  up  by  thy  Father, 

I went  to  end  him ; But  Oh  the  lad  milfake ! 

I flew  thy  Brother  for  him. 

A»t(‘  Hard  Ufage  truly,  but  ’tis  done,  and  I muff  wair 

My,, 
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My  Sentence  : Live  thou  ( Oh  my  intended,  but 
Unhappy  LoVer ! ) and  prithee,  dear  Rheufanes,  prithee 
Befriend  the  Troubles  of  thy  Wife: 

Credit  me,  wondrous  Goodnefs  dwells  within  her  ; 

And  fince  the  King  and  I are  both  remov’d, 

Reward  her  tedious  Sufferings  with  thy.  Love; 

Rheu.  Not  Three  Hours  fince  fhe  perifh’d  by  my  Side.’ 
Ante..  Then  I expire  too  late.  _ 

Rheu.  Rally  thy  Spirits  Strength,  and  ftay  a little 
Oh  do  not  fly  fbfbon/ 


Drums, Trumpets, and  the  Noife  of  a Battle  without. 

Enter  King  Mady,  with  his  Smrd  drawn.  - 

King.  A LL’s  -Ioff,  no  Words  on’t ; . let  Furies  laugh  and 
Rattle  Chains  for  Joy,  Tm  coming Oh  how  l 
The  ambitious  Boy  that  let  the  World  on  fire,  ( burn' ! 
And  perifh’d  in  the  Flames  his  Folly  , kindled, . 

Dy’d  in  a gentle  Sweat  to  what  I feel. , 

Rheu.  .Hee’s  come,  .Heaven  let  his  Madnefi  find  me.- 
King.  The  Toils  of  Syftfhtss,  Prometheus's  Pains, 

And  all  the  Poets  Tales  of  tortur’d  Sinners, 

AreFiftions  to  thePunifhments.  I fuffer  : 
rn  fue  to  Proferpine  to  quench  thefe  Fires, 

Her  Arms  have  Power. 

Ha  Pluto  ! here  come  to  < 

Die,  Devil,  die ; 

And  I’llhe  Prince  of  Hell.' 

Ante.  Rh'tuC/ines,  Oh ! [ D/e#, 

Rheu.  I follow  thee ; .blefs’d  be  the  Hand  that  fends  me. 
King.  Give  me  feme  Water  there,  fbme  Water,  Doggs, 
Four  dov/n  my  Throat  an  hundred  thoufand  Tunns  • 

To  cool  my  boiling  Blood ; let  Winter  lay  - me ’ 

In  his  frozen  Lap,  and  weep, Snow  on  me ; 

My  Heat  would  melt  his  Hoard  upon  the  Alps,-,, 


mpelmy  Love?' 

[ Runs  Rheufenes  through^ 


And 


... 

And  make  a fecond  Flood  for  Italy  '.  ■ 

My  Feaver  would  thaw  Charity.'  • I^Shout  mthom 

m * 

Emtr  Ghinotto. 

Ghin.  He’s  here-  [Ghin.  runs  at  him^  the  King  drofs 
King.  What  art  thou  ? ' his  Sword  asjhey  are  firugling. 
Ghin.This  fliall  inform  thee.  TheK.  draws  a Dagger  and 
King.  Am  I ta’n  Prifbner  then  ? O,  Trealbn  : fiabs  Ghin* 

Fly  to  my  Refcue,  this  I think  will  free  me  : 

There,  there,  there. 

Enter  Cpilonel  with  Souldkrs. 

Coll.  How  is  it,  Sir  ? f To  Ghinotto. 

Ghin.  Why,  not  well.  ' [ Dies> 

Coll-  Oh  difinal  Speftacle  ! General,  look  up  ; 

Oh  how  he  has  croft  a our  Purpofe  ? 

Behold  your  Collonel,  Sir,  with  fiich  Relief, 

As  will  recover  ydur  left  Life  and  Time. 

Rheu.  Do  not  difturb  me. 

Coll-  How  came  this,  Sir  ? 

Rheu.  By  the  Kings  hand:  This  Lady  in  a Bowl 
Of  Poilbn  drank  to  him,  and  in  its  rageing  Madneft 
He  deftroy’d  me : Ghinotto  is  the  Caule  of  all  ; 

I can  no  more;  Heaven  forgive  it ; Hold  fall 

My  Hope,  and  to  the  Stars  condufl  me.  [ Dies. 

Coll.  Now  lets  the  Sun  of  Glory  ; the  Woidd 
Is  darkn’d  by  thy  Lights  decay,  which  ne’er 
Will  rile  to  bleft  this  Land  again  ; 

Curled  Ambition ! what  Slaughter  haft  thou  made  ? 

King-  My  infefted  Blood  flows  Iwiftly  forth,  and 
Realbn  now  torments  me  more  than  Poilbn. 

Coll.  What  Mercy  can  thy  Wic^kedneft  exped  ? 

.King.  Had  I but  time.  I’d  tell  thee.  [Die/. 

Coll.  Oh  Death ! Oh  thou  luxurious  Thief ! 

How  has  thy  vicious  Appetite  been  feafted? 

Wretched  Ghinotto  ! hadft  thou  been  more  juft. 

This  Wrack  had  never  happen’d. 

Would  ' 
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Would  I were  In  ray  Grave , I fiiould  not  fee 
The  Miferies  this  Land  muft  feel  for  thee; . 

The  fad  Remains  of  ^his  unhappy  Crown, ^ 

Have  much  to  do  to  fix  their  fhaking  Throne.  . 


E P I L O G U E 

Spoken  by  Mr,  J E V O N. 

MT  Brother  Mountfort  m the  Scene-Room  jksj 

To  hear  theCenfure  of  your  {harp  quifk  Wits  *^^ 
Expecting  a mofi  dreadful  damning  Doom  : 

My  Third  Day^s  paH^  hut  his^  poor  SouPs  to  come. 
Encourage  hi^j  Faith  do^  ’‘tis  Charitj^y  i 

PoetSy  you  knoWy  are  poory  and  fo  are  ’'tve : 

Let  this  M give  no  Offence  to^th^  Brother-Writers ; 

But  if  it  doeSy  therPs  few  of  ’^em  are  Fighters  : 

Thofe  that  are  foy  he  does  exclude  his  Pen y 
For  like  Town  Bully y he  would  know  his  Men. 

He  hegjgs  hut  one  thingy  he  not  fo  uncivil y ‘ ^ 

To  fcan  his  Play,  for  then  twill  he  the  Devil: 

Not  hut  he  dares  {land  hy'^ty  hut  to  prevent  Evil.  J 

For  Nice  iSr.  Courtly V fo  well  bredy  you  knoiVy 
He  would  not  quejiion  ity  and  pray  don  t you. 

The  Plot  Vm  jure  is  good,  or  if  it  he  noty  fye^ 

Tour  Chair-Men  now  a days  plot  Tragedy.  • 

Pardon  hut  thiSy  and  I will  pawn  my  Lifey 
Hii^next  {hall  match  my  Devil  of  a*  Wife. 

WPU  grace  it  with  the  Imbelli{hment  of  Song  and  Dance ; 

^ We'll  have  the  Monfieur  once  again  from  France, 

Withes 
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WitVs  Hoope  mi  GUJfes,  mi  xphen  that  is  donCy 
Hejhall  Divert  you  with  his  Riggadoone.  [ Dances  like  him 

Pluck  up  de  Petticoat  above  de  Knee^ 

To  /hew  de  fne  (hew  firiiigand  de  dapper  Thighy 
And  not  make  one  Blufhy  no  hegar  not  in  one  Lady : 

With  tawny  Gullety  Face  as  ugly  tooy 
As  a fre/h  Awkard  Covent-Garden  Beau. 

Hey  de  brarve  French  Man  Mon  foy  he  can  fly 
Home  again  he  has  into  his  own  Country. 

So  fare  him  welly  of  him  no  morCy 
But  to  the  Poety  he  kind  to  him y oaL  faid  leforty 
Elfe  to  ft  and  by  him  y every  Man  has  fwore. 

Ilo  Salisbury  Court  well  hurry  the  next  Weeky 
Where  not  for  Whores  hut  Coaches  you  may  feek  ; 

And  more  to  ^plague  youy  there  fhall  be  no  Playy 
But  the  Emperor  o’th’  Moon  for  every  Day. 


T 
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